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Vol. IT.—No. 49. MANCHESTER, Saturday, July 17th. Price One Penny. 


V OWEL A WASHING THOMPSTONE’S 
MACHINE, ( ’ 

Avery useful and a ow nay + oa price £3 1os.; \ J ° H . C U F F S ) 

i wly-i Vv ia- i > t J ’ ‘tT’ Tt 

rer ecter re am ome "SODA WATER. 


BRADFORD & CO., Cathedral Steps, Manchester. 7 i 
SELTZER WATER, 
































—| | : 
2B VOWEL FE COMBINED LEMONADE, &c 
‘sip || Y WASHING, WRINGING, & MANGLING iia “4 ' 
; MACHINE, . = rca? : 
| Price £8. 8s. ; efficient, simple, and of acknowledged supe- N REFERENCE 7 The above superior preparations may be obtained of 
4 | riorit iialles list of prize medals awarded. De WHAT ttn Geis tant ene ‘Siteies ee Chemists, Hotels, Wise Merchants, and 
| > ae anches q « NE $a ft a y sons ontectioncrs. 
) Ig | BRADFORD & CO., Manchester and London. are pleased 4 yd can say “ We import Wholesale only from JAMES HENRY CUFF (suc 
i < : ; > + our own,” They have an impression that cessor to the late Mr. ‘Thompstone), 
No 0 | RADI ORD S WRINGIN G by so doing they not only get it.cheaper ATKINSON STREET. DEANSG bo} 
Y | | AXD MANGLING MACHINE “but purer; and, besides, there is the honour 2 ’ +AT. ’ 
<<) z | With gets P 2 a? Ww Bs shes 4 * 4 of importing. They overlook altogether - MANCHESTER. 
\ | ) Wut ae ret ey oan 9 mY ages, negualled as that those Foreign Dealers who seek them ——— je 
5 t aMangle -CATH EDRAL STEPS, MANCHESTER. out are quite aware of this amiable weake po ae ie er ET hd 
4 “ ESTABLISHED 1801 
r) ; ness, and do not fail to take advantage of aa“ nit hep iemandins 
| ie i 


VE it to add some shillings to the price. To eG 
LOGIPEDE MIC f | A UX assist the impression they judiciously in- Nearly 4 0 0 ’ 18) 0) 0 Purchasers 
sinuate that their article is purerthan what . 


usually comes to England, and thus they » And an average sale of 1,900 per week, powerfully 


| 
| 
| [ESSRS. MICHAUX & CO. beg to lull that desire for comparison which attest the 














ig inform the Nobility and Gentry, that for the future would soon dispel the delusion, 7 -1h , A 1 
8 H MR S DAWSON These remarks apply specially to W I I E E L E R & \M | LSO N 
Pe ie “—l ® ? ERMAN WINES sine einai 
ORLD | ‘Parsonage Chambers, 56, DEANSGATE , SILENT SEWING MACHINES 
| ¥ | fe} i] ’ ’ And, in proof of them, we would ask those To be the best in the world, for perfection of workmanship 
: — 4 MANCHESTER, Saas ae buy such Wines to they are UNAPPROACHABLE, | Prices from £8. - 
| ir So : P he Sz H compare 0 ’ “x . 
} | Calbentel Vax Agent for England for the Sale of their I a gets Only depot in Manchester, 
| brated Velocipedes, STILL HOCK AT 
I _-Parchasers Will please observe that MICHAUX & Co, 20s. with their own importing at 24s. az, OLDHAM STREET. 
ACES, i in large letters are on each Machine, without which none 248. Do. do, » 288, 
| are genuine, ’ 338. pe rs ~ ~ . EDDING BREAKFASTS 
\\s 425. do. 0. +» 468. to 48s, W 
ndon, W. | ILVE Wie , bru eee 48s. Do. do. yy 54S. to 60s, 
sfor ss || N LVER LEVER W ATCHES £3. 35.10 £6. 6s SPARKLING HOCK AND MOSELLE, BALL SUPPERS, and DINNERS Supplied, by 
lf NX Silver Horizontal ditto, £1. 10s. to £3+ 33> 36s. Do. do. o9 428, Rp SOON ga a oe . A, 
| | Gold Lever ditto. .... £7. 103. to £21. Os. . 488, Do. do, »» 545: to 60s, M ESSRS, PARKER AND SON, 
NG. ‘ Gold Horizontal ditto 43 3s tof? 7S tos. & 66s, Do. do. »» 66s. to Boe, ST. MARY'S GATE, 
os | ; bes ilo, £3. 35. Ais 7S. Even supposing the value to be equal, In the most fashionable style, on moderate terms, including 
posses i Every Watch accurately timed and guaranteed, ar is this advantage - buying roe ne hie ol ooh rata olaka i ped 9 
dering mie ta Pa io. ca that any quantity can be got when we gah Pte ad a smal ateatet Wee. ad a Sag : 
reo : JEWELLERY ole Be mre in importing, a quav- ment of Bridecakes always ready. Bills of fare for ony 





number, with pees, sent post free, Late Purveyors 


tity of monty is locked up, probably for to the Botanical Sosiety: 


( . — : ‘ e 
Hf every description, in new and choice designs. years, in am asticle mot of every day 
years, a ‘ ¥ C 


(S0LD GUARD AND ALBERT CHAINS consumption. 








In great variety, 


T. ARMSTRONG & BROTHER, James Smith & Company, 


patch and Clock Manufacturers, Goldsmiths, ’ 4 WINE MERCHANTS 
| 8%, DEANSGATE. eee WM, JAS. WRIGHT, 


| Aigatgend Drawing-room Clocks, Hall Clocks, 26, Market Street, Manchester. 
a . * rer ral , f res . 

Mti~W.. °°. 11, Lord Street, Liverpool. TAILOR, 
» .. | Seti ae 


2URE WATER FILTERS at be. 0d. 28, High Street, Birmingham. | +3 LOWER KING STREET, 
WATER FILTERS at 7s. Od. 











— E WATER FILTERS at 10s. 6d. MANCHESTER, 
Ife Exhibited at the great Exhibiti . Silver Pri ‘nvites his Fri 
Medal Manchester nt pF mine Mary Ss Respectfully invites his Friends and the Public to 


j vet Prize Medal Middleton Agricultural Society. - 
CK & BROWNLOW, 1, Victoria-st. 

MANCHESTER, 

Upper Medlock-street Hulme. 


() HATTER, BOOTMAKER, and OUTFRE 
NAH RENNE??’S and CHRISTY’S HATS. 


inspect his very choice stock of Spring Coods, 


| 


Eleven,” Oxford-st., (St. Peters). Agent for LINCOLN and 
& Sword Sticks, Canes, Umbrellas; Knapsacks, Portmantenus, 
g3, &c., in great variety 


Works’; 





































9 Valises, Satchels, Bags ; Mackintoshes, 
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THE SPHINX. 





Jury 1 7, 1869, 











= Patronised by HER MAJESTY 


> and their Royal Highnesses 

PRINCE & PRINCESS of Wales. 

} NICOLL’S 

| TRICHANOPHRON 

|| Removes the scurf and all impurities from the skin, 

|| Strengthens Weak Hair, prevents its turning Grey, and 

| and by daily application restores Grey Hair to its original 

| 


colour, imparting to it a beautiful, clean, glossy appear- 
ance.— Sold in bottles, 2s. 6d. 





HAIR RESTORED & BALDNESS PREVENTED 


NICOLL’S 
| ELECTRIC HAIR REGENERATOR. 


One application prevents the hair from falling off, and by 
| its use the short weak hair on the head, apparently bald, 
|fcommences to grow with a vigour and rapidity truly 

astonishing. Its actio1 on the hair through the medium 

of the skin removes all scurf and dandriff, and in many 
| cases causes grey | air to turn to the original colour by 
| removing obstructions at the root, causing the colonring 
| or pigment to flow into the interior of wm hoy one trial 
is sufficient to convince the most sceptical of its efficacy. — 
Sold in bottles, 2s, 6d. 
PREPARED BY 


| NICOLL, 
11, AIR-ST,, REGENT’S QUADRANT, LONDON, 


NICOLL’S 
GOLDEN TINCTURE, 
For giving a brilliant Golden Shade to Hair of any color. 
Sold in bottles, 3s. 6d. 


NICOLL’S 
CELEBRATED DEPILATORY, 
For Removing Superfluous Hair. Sent to any part of the 
‘Three Kingdoms, carriage free, on receipt of 20 Stamps. 
NICOLL’S 
CELEBRATED SYRIAN LIQUID HAIR DYE. 


Free from Smell. Warranted not to stain the skin, The 
Hair Dyed in One Minute.—In cases, 3s. 6d. 





’ 


Post Office Orders payable at Vigo Street. 
Hair Cutter to H.R.H. Prince of Wales. 





| ELICIOUS EFFERVESCING 
SUMMER BEVERAGES can be made at home, 
with the 


NEW PATENT GAZOGENE, 


PRICE 10s. 
MOTTERSHEAD & CO,, 1, MARKET PLACE. 
(Wholesale and Retail.) 





ARDEN HOSE, with BRASS WORK. 
H. STATHAM & CO., 11, Corporation-street. 
fils! IING STOCKINGS, TROUSERS 
: AND BOOTS, 
H. STATHAM & CO., 11, Corporation-street. 





JLEXIBLE HOSE for GARDENS 


fitted with Taps, Jets, Roses, Spreaders, and Unions. 
H. STATHAM & CO., 11, Corporation-street. 





THE INDIA-RUBBER SPONGES 
and INDIA-RUBBER CORKS have only to be 
seen and tried to be appreciated and adopted, 
H. STATHAM & CO., 11, Corporation-street. 





TELOCIPEDES of the best con- 
struction and workmanship, at JOSEPH HALEY'’S, 
Machinist, 10, Corporation-st., Ducie Bridge, Manchester. 





THE 


Glohe Parcel Express, 
127a, MARKET STREET. 


PARCELS & PACKAGES FORWARDED 
DAILY to ALL PARTS of ENGLAND, 
SCOTLAND, IRELAND, 


AND THE 
CONTINENT OF EUROPE. 


GOODS and PARCELS forwarded per Mail and 
other Steamers or Sailing Vessels to India, China, Aus- 
tralia, United States, Canada, and all other parts of 
the World. 











Every Saturday, Price One Penny. 


THE SPHINX, 


A Journal of Humour and Criticism, 
Art, Music, the Drama, Literature, Society, 
and Current Events, 


The Sfhinx is published every Friday at noon. The 
earlier numbers (1 to 32) are out of print, Copies of 
Nos, 33 to 40 may be had on application to the pub- 
lishers and printers, Messrs. J. G. Kersuaw & Co., 
Sphinx Office, 37, Oxford-street. 

PRINCIPAL CONTENTS during MAY and JUNE, 
Tue Ciups OF MANCHESTER :— 

1, The Conservative, 

2. The Union, 

3. The Albert. 

4. The Clarendon, 

5. The Freemasons’, 
Houtpay Norres:— 

1. Wastdale and Christopher North. 

2. The Ascent of the Glyder (North Wales). 

3. A Walk to Rostherne. 

4. Ambleside, and Hartley Coleridge. 

5. Disley and Lyme Hall. 

6. Paris as seen by a Manchester Man. Chap. I-IT. 
REMINISCENCES OF THE MANCHESTER STAGE:-- 

1. Actors and Managers. 

2. Jim Browne: Marie Wilton. 

3. The Leclercqs and the Paynes, 
CHURCHES AND PREACHERS :— 

The Rev. W. A. O'Connor. 

Sunday Evening with the Secularists. 

A Morning with the Unitarians (Rev. W. Herford). 

A Morning with the Swedenborgians (Rev. J. Hyde). 

‘Taking Holy Orders under Bishop Lee. 

A Children’s Chapel. 

Whit-Sunday at St. Mary’s, Hulme (Rev. F. C. 

Woodhouse). 

The Stowell Memorial Church. 

tirch Church (Rev. Canon Anson). 

An Evening with the Christian Brethren. 

Sale Independent Chapel (Rev. Edward Morris). 
Tue Drama:-- 

After Dark at the Royal. 

The Amateur Actors at the Athenzum, 

The King o' Scots at the Prince's. 

Miss Bateman. 

Mr. Bandmann as Hamlet. 

Mr. Phelps. 

School at the Prince's. 

Caste ” ” 
Descriptive AND MISCELLANEOUS PAPERS :— 

‘The Conservative Demonstration. 

A Bicycle Race in the Free ‘Trade Hall. 

Miss Lydia Becker and Mrs. Cassidy. 

Good Friday on the Bowdon Line. 

Crossing Swords with H.M. Inniskillings, 

A Seance with the Spiritualists. 

The Bible Christians and their Graveyard, 

Greengate. 

The Cathedral, 

Umbrellas. 

Young Lady Friendships. 

Whit-week and the Sunday Schools. 

Blackballs and Bankers. 

Lancashire Worthies: I. John Byrom, 


” ” . ” 
Gymnastics Again: Another Death, 
Lords and Commons. 
May-Day at Knutsford. 
The Cumbrian and Westmoreland Wrestlers, 
A Book of Confessions. 
Owens College Athletic Sports. 
The Flower Show at the Botanical Gardens. 
The Derby. 
Holidays. 
A Parley about ‘‘ Parlez Vous.” 
Co-operators in Balloon Street. 
Whit-week Holiday-makers. 
The Cathedral Organ. | | 
To Erin's Isle. By Edwin Waugh. 
Laughter. 
A Whit-week Episode. 
The County Cricket Match at Old Trafford. 
A Legal Farce, in Three Acts. 
Cruelty to Animals. 
Our New J.P.’s. 
The Grammar School: How the Capitation Scheme 
Works. 
Velocipede Contests at the Amphitheatre. 
The Poultry Market. 
Ruymes, Soncs, AND BALLADs :— 
In an Attic. 
‘The Man Himself (Sensation Music Hall Song), 
The Happy Days of Childhood. 
Sir Wright and the Bey. By our Bab Balladist. 
Der Boet’s Barty (after Hans Breitmann), 
A Good Samaritan, 
Scandal-cum-Dip. 
Town TALK AND MISCELLANIES. 


Sphinx Office, 37, Oxford Street, Manchester. 


M 


13, South King-street, 


ORRIS & BROWN. 
AUCTIONEERS & VALUERS, ’| 


Dd, ALonzo Morris, 





Manchester. ROWN, l 
9 . ° IEP | 

“ Mars ruin’d him ; his mother ruin’d me.” || 
Dryden, || 


GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA ON H 
In the press, and shortly will be published, - } 


3, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER, 


“‘A Homily on the Head Coverin 
Humourous, A’sthetic, and Histori 


And once a hard and heavy hat 
Had almost ruin’d me; 

It gall’d—J had no doubt of shat~ 
I groan’d in misery ! 

But when Gee’s felt lin’d hat I tried, 
What bliss, I felt, of ease ! : 

Feeling and taste were satisfied, 
For none can equal Gee's ! 


JAMES GEE, HATTER, 


eminent author, 


Sole Agent for Woodrow’s Prize Medal Hats, 


gs of Humanity; || 
cal,” by the above | 








































HENRY PIDDUCK, 
Goldsmith, Hetueller, & Silsersmith 
Invites an inspection of his Modern and Elegant 
FINE GOLD JEWELLERY, 

sracelets, Brooches, Ear-rings, Lockets, &€¢ 


FINE GOLD ALBERT and GUARD CHAINS, 


SILVER TEA and COFFEE EQUIPAGES, 


Salvers, Inkstands, Goblets, Card Cases, Trowels, Fish 


24, St. ANN’S SQUARE, 


DIAMOND and GEM RINGS, 


Quite new, and best quality. 
GOLD and SILVER WATCHES, 
All Warranted, 















Carvers, Cruet Frames, Dessert Knives and Forks, &. 


NEW SILVER SPOONS & FORKS, 7/4 per oz, 


Electro Silver Plated Goods, in great variety. Elegant 


Drawing-room and Dining-room Clocks. 





5S. & J. PRESTWICH 


EG to call the attention of Intending 

Purchasers of VELOCIPEDES to their PATENT 
MEDAL MACHINE, which combines the 
best possible material and workmanship, with thorough 
stability.—Can be seen, and other particulars obtained, 


PRIZE 


At 18, MARSDEN SQUARE; 


Or at their Works, Farnworth, uear Bolton, 





BUTTER! BUTTER! BUTTER! 
McCANEY & CO, 


17, JAMES-ST., SMITHFIELD MARKET, 
And 205, CITY ROAD, offer the best 


NEW GRASS IRISH BUTTER 


At 10d., 11d., and 1s. per lb. 


2 


EGGS and POULTRY of the freshest and choicest | 
description, at prices much cheaper than any other house 


in Manchester, 
with every attention. 


Wholesale and retail customers meet 


FRESH ARRIVALS DAILY. 





Used in the Refreshment Departments is purified by 


Carbon Geater files, 


CHEETHAM FILTER WORKS, CHE ; 
7, TODD STREET, CORPORATION 5 





Royal Agricultural Society's and 


Royal Horticultural Society's, e, 


GRAND SHOW, 


OLD TRAFFORD. 


— 





THE \| 
| 
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WATER 


\ 
W. ELLIOTT & 00.8 


~ 
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| meres; 





Prices from 5s. 64., 





ETHAM, and 
TREET. |) 
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ALL WATER SHOULD BE 


FILTERED: | 
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| ROYAL AGRICULTURAL SHOW. 


All Stegm Power owners should inspect the Specimens of lncrustation exhibited by 


WwW. B. BROWN & CO., AT STAND No. 862, 


which have been removed, by Travis’s Pateat, from the Boilers of the principal Railwwy Companies and Private Firme in the district. 
W. B. B. & Co. will also Show Specimens of Iron in which CORROSION HAS BEEN ARRESTED by ‘Travis’s Patent. 











— oS one ey, 


- NATHANIEL GOULD & CO. 


3, Market Place, T T 7N 260, Deansgate, 






177, Oxford-st., 









(0, Oldham-st., B.. T INeY Manchester, 
VELOCIPEDES. 
French & American Two- Wheelers, 


112, PORTLAND STREET. 


TWO SPACIOUS ROOMS FOR PRACTIOCF. 


>» cA : = 

See 
sya yan . 
ane 





THE NATIONAL VELOX COMPANY. 


FREE TRADE HALL, MANCHESTER. 


THE NATIONAL VELOX COMPANY beg to 
announce that they have OPENED the immense basement of the 
FREE TRADE HALL, for the SALE and HIRE of their 
Patent ‘Two-wheeled VELOCIPEDE, the “ VEtLox,” which is 
cheaper, and in many respects better than those of other makers. 
The National Velox Company also HIRE Velocipedes, by the 
hour, to the general public, at a small charge. Gentlemen who 
have bought other makers’ Velocipedes, and require practice, will 
do well to avail themselves of this opportunity, as they will have a 
perfectly level floor, great space, allowing the highest possible speed 
to be attained, and seclusion. 

(a Al the Athletic Festival gentlemen who ran second and third 
both rode on Velocipedes manufactured by the National Velox Co. 











en Y 


‘oniet to keep the attendance select, the NATIONAL VELOX COMPANY charge Sixpence for admission, which is returnable 





T E- 74%4) 107, Rochdale-rd. 
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SS a to those hiring Velocipedes. so 
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R. WALMSLEY, | Monstiotuor of LEVER & CHRONOMETER waronzs, 129, Oldham-st., Sty Mancheste 
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| 
ESTABLISHED 184¢e. 
SPECIAL NOTICE.—GREAT OUTFIT ESTABLISHMENT, 


125 & 127, OLDHAM STREET, 


HOMAS PEEL takes this opportunity of thanking his patrons and the public Senerally for 
their kind support during the 20 years he has been in business, and begs most respectfully to submit the following prices, 


Having had 32 years’ experience in the Underclothing Manufactures, will be a guarantee for goods worthy of the 
pre- eminence to which his establishment has attained. 


— — LT 


LADIES’ UN DERCLOTHIN G Department, SINGLETS. CALICO DEPARTMENT, 


| Long Night Dresses, in dozens, half dozens, or singly, | Flannel............ soones J Of. 100eR, Ge. 500 Pieces 36 inch Longcloih 
2s. 6bd. to &s. 6d, i" BEOTOND VOR oo ccccddbctccccemncces 3% SEO ee 50 Pieces ditto 

Ditto, with frills, 2s. od., 3s. 6d., ss. to 12s. Lambs’ Wool ... verses 38 Gd. to 8s, 6d. 50 Pi paces ditto 

Ditto, insertion, 2s. 11d., 3s. 6d., to 8s. 6d. Merino Vests and Drawers, +, com mplete. 10s, 11d, to 15s. od. 7° Pieces ditto 


Ditto, Needle Work, 4s. ¢ <, 45. 6d. 5s. 6d., 6s. od., 78. 6d., ae 4 10 Pieces ditto 
8s. 6d., 108. 6d., 158 405 10 Pieces Twill ditto 


each, French and I E inglish Dew signs. _ LADIES’ HOSE. 32 inch Longclo thi in proportion, 

















so Pieces Haircord Muslin.. 
"T. . . _ i arcec 
’ hread, German make, 1s. 3d., 18. 6d., 25., to 2s. Gd. 10 Pieces ditto 
LADIES CHEMISES. Ditto, English ditto, 1s. r1d., 2s. €d., to 3s, 6d, 10 Pieces ditto 
Plain, 1s. 3d., 18, 6d., 1s. od., 25., 28. 6d, to 5s. Silk, 55. 11d., 73. 6d., to 16s. 6d. 10 Pieces ditto 
Frills, 1s. r14d., 2s, 6d., 28, r1d. , ‘to 6s. od. Cotton, 3}d., 8$d., rrid., to 3s, Gd. 5 Pieces ditto 
| Needle Scollop, , 18. 114d., 2s. 6d., 2s. 11d., 35. gd., to8s. 6d. Merino, 1s. 3d., 1s. 6d; $ Lge 5s. 5 Pieces — ditto ar 
Fancy Stomacher Fronts, 1S, 11 1. 25. ‘6d., 38. 6d., 58. Lambs’ Wool, 1s. 6d,, 2s., to 4s. 6d. 5 Pieces Fancy Satin Stripe 
7s. 6d., 105. 6d., 158., 205., 305., to 505. These are frum the most celebrated Makers, 5 Pieces ‘ditto 
: : : “4 3 5 Pieces ditto 
’ 10 Pieces ditto 
LADIES’ CALICO & TWILL BODIES. BABY LINEN. x0 Pieces _ ditto a 
Plain, 15. 3d., 1s. 6d., 1s, rod., 1s. 113d, 28. 6d., to 38. 6d. a Soft Cords, 1s. 4d. to 2s. 6d, 
Trimmed, 15. rijd. as Gd . 35 ye < es Infant Shirts, 4}d., 6d., 7}d., 83d., rod., r13d., 15., 1s. 2d., 50 Pieces § Linen Lawns .. ; 
co eee ™ 1s. 4d., 18. 6d., 18. od., 25., 28. 6d., to 8s. 6d. 20 Pieces ditto a 
7 Cotton Binders, 4)d., 6d., 8d., 1od., 18., to 2s. 10 Pieces ditto 
CAMESOLS. Flannel, 1s., 1s. 6d., 2 ss to 2 as. 6d. 10 Pieces ditto 
Mull Muslin, 1s. r13d., 28. 6d., 38. 6d., to 8s. 6d. Flannel Barrows, 1s. r13d., 2s. 3d., 2s. 6d., 3s. 6d., 5s., 20 Pieces _ ditto 
Fancy Fronts, 2s, 11d., 3s. 6d., “4s. 6d., 5s. 6d., 6s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 105. 6d., 155., to 25 50 Pieces Nainsook 
gs. 6d., 128. 6d., 155., 218., to 50s, Long Petticoats, 1s. 6d., 1s. gd., 25. 6d., 35. Gd., 5s., 40 Pieces ditto 
7s. 6d., 10S., to 155. 40 Pieces ditto 


; , Night C: 1., 6d 1., ro}d., to 5s. Pieces d 
LADIES’ DRAWERS. ht iat pend og * ., to.158 a ae 








e° x ad 

Plain and Hem, 1s., 18. 3d., 1s. 6d, to 1s. 11d. Hair Cord Gowns, rs. 11}d., 2s. 6d. , 38. 6d., 58. to ros, 6d, 10 Pieces ditto 
Seven Tucks, 1s. 4}d., 1s. 6d., 1s. r1d., to 2s. 6d. Calico Ni; ght Gowns, 1s., 18, 3d., 1s. 6d., 18, r1}d., 2s. 6d., 10 Pieces ditto ws 
Ten Tucks, 1s. 11d., 28, 6d., to ss. 38. 6d., 58., to 6s. 6d. 15 Pieces ditto various, to 
Needle Scallop, 18. r1}d., 28. 6d., 38. 6d., 5s., 78, 6d., | Monthly Robes, 3s. 11d., 48. 11d., 5s. 6d., 6s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 1o Pieces Nursery Di cond 

ros, 6d,, 158., 178. Gcl., a18., to 255. 103., 158., 178. 11d., 213., to 7” Ios, each, 10 Pieces ditto 
Insertion, 18, 11d., 25. 6d., 38. 6c, 4s. Od., 5s. 6d., 7s. 6d., —— 10 Pieces ditto 
5 Pieces ditto 


ET ais INFANT CHRISTENING Department. sPieces = ditto — 
LADIES’ LONGCLOTH PETTICOATS. CHRISTENING ROBES, 45, Gl, 5%. 6d.y 78 Gi, pf Se — S 


ith ” =—T . . tr 2 505., to 160s. Napkins, ready for use, 7s. 11d. to2 21S, ‘per dozen 
wee oe. a 6id., +i “or ad. on SS. oe yoy F RE NC H Mi i KINO. c 5 AKS braided, quilted, and ou tiediiie Toads. yen : : sid. 
! ’ On, 28. a., Ss. 6d., 65., 8S. 6G., to 60s, al llo 1 8. 6c * 73 - ; . 
— ere ings, &c., 48. r1d., 7s. 6d., 105, 6d., 155., — d, be : ‘ af day wet be: as pec poy Loa “ eos 6 2 10 ae ~~ + ‘ag 5 bs if 
to o« . 7 7 to Doze oe . ” 
“! EAUTIFU rn "HOODS and HATS, in CASHMERE, Series i 
With rill 3. 6d. 555 7. 6d., tos, 6d., to 45s. . ae ty AN, . re ts. 4td., 1s. rr}d., 2s. Gd., 7 spe ~~ - ~ingy apers a ue it 
. éd., § Ss. al. » 155., tO 305. e Pt ces ditto M) oe o WS, od. 
FLANNEL PETTICOATS. SILK and WE LE BONNETS, 2s. 6d, 28. 11d. “rey A ae ae 
3s. Gd., 4s. 6s. 6d., 8s. 6d., ros. 6d., to 15s. = Pieces a as. 6d. toa.gl | pis 
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nl FROM THE COAST OF ANTRIM. 
* ——- 
ty BY EDWIN WAUGH. 
ea mrad 
= BELFAST TO PORTRUSH. 
fla And thus, by many winding nooks, he strays, 
told. With willing sport, to the wild ocean,—SHAKESPERE, 
is 3 TOU know, already, how I got to Belfast ; and you know, also, 
a ) that Belfast is chiefly famous for ships, linen, whisky, and firkin- 
wy, | butter. Well, the butter is good, of its kind; but I would rather 
aa | have it fresh than salted. And then, the only sea-craft of which I am 
14.4 owner are two painted ships upon a painted ocean. I am slightly 
wold, | connected with linen, it is true—and cke with whisky, in a limited 
* way; but I have no farther interest in these commodities than my own 
nid | personal consumption goes; so I had no commercial reason for lingering 
ad. oe | in that thriving haunt of amphibious life. I don’t know where my linen 
’ tid comes from; but it is chiefly composed of cotton, and it is also of such 
i chaming variety of cut that if any stranger chanced to see my six shirts 
as 4h he would think they belonged to seven different men. As for my 
: Rage | collars—well—collars are a kind of floating capital, constantly under- 
3 || going exchange in one’s rounds of visitation; they separate from one 
i | another in a curious way, and sometimes for a long time; and then, 
iit || unexpectedly, they ‘‘meet again, like parted streams, and mingle as of 
rokd, | old.” To-day I wear one man’s collar, to-morrow another’s—like a 
Bi | Saxon Serf, continually changing masters. I sometimes sit down to 
per dozen | read these sibylline slips of flaxen web, for they bear many a name that 
sit | Wakens upa surge of pleasant thought along ‘the pebbled shore of 
told. | memory.” So much for the linen. And now, a word about whisky. 
on 1 | Happily for us all, drinking is not a fashionable vice in these days; and 
1 te, | Whisky, like a razor in the hands of a monkey—is a dangerous thing to 
ye | Pay with; but, if I said I didn’t like a taste of it, now and then, I 
| should certainly be a distinguished member of the total abstinence from 
T. j uth society. Perhaps the less one says about it the bette: ; but my 
ge, 44d. sits vhisky is like the wind—‘*no man knoweth whence it cotneth, nor—” 
6 ~at least, I don’t know; except that the little I have tasted here has 
8, Shy Olds } een better than I have found it anywhere else in the world. Salt 


| butter, ships, linen, whisky, and shindies—my connection with these 
I } things is only of a trifling personal kind, so I did not stay in Belfast. 
‘be, 18 There are places of great interest about it, too; and the lough is very 
| ine; but none of these things could tempt me. As for the lough, I 
jad been satisfied with that on my passage; and the smell of the 
| eines, and the rock of the steamer, together with a sleepless night, 
| ind so sicklied me, that I longed to get to my journey’s end, where I 
sould “steep my senses in forgetfulness” a while. As for the general 
seusbld fatues of the town—Belfast is a mixture of Glasgow and Manchester; 
ind, having had enough of that sort of thing for the present, I rattled 
may from the pier to the station, upon a ricketty car, with as little 
‘mosity as if I had seen the place a thousand times. The only thing 
that made my heart look over its shoulder, now and then, into the wake 
RCHIEIS a igenting car, was that I had two or three friends in the place— 
icm a man of decided mark, too—for he has thrown more light 

_ half-dome ‘pon the general condition of that city than anybody else that ever lived 
fs But, in spite of all this, I came away by the first available train. 
heey are two routes from Belfast to the Giant’s Causeway: one by 
| i at Coast Road, which is lashed by the waves of the northern 
), ad leads through scenes of rocky grandeur, and picturesque 
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station. The town stands near the head of Lough Neagh, the largest 
lake in the British islands. Massarene Castle is close to the town. Its 
embattled gateway stands at the head of the main street. And Shane's 
Castle, a ruined fortress of the ancient O'’Neils, kings of Ulster, stands 
at the head of the lough, about two miles from the town. The distance 
is sixty-eight miles from Belfast to Portrush, the peasant little bathing- 
place, at which the railway line terminates; and from whence we can 
go on, by car, seven miles, to the Giant’s Causeway. And that car-ride, 
by the edge of the wave-worn rocks, is well worth the while, I can tell 
you. Well, to make a long story short, I took the inland route from 
Jelfast to Portrush. And now, here I am once more, wandering by 
the shore of the heaving sea ! 

When I reached Portrush, about the middle of May, T found it com- 
paratively dull and chill; for the cold skirts of winter had trailed farther 
than usual into summer time, and very few visitors had arrived. But, 
for my own part, I was glad to get there, for the sake of the quietness, 
and the sea; and then, the place always looks picturesque to me, even 
in its dullest aspect. And yet, winter life in little bathing-places, which 
depend solely upon summer visitation for their existence, must be of a 
strange kind. I remember a sea-side village of that sort, in another part 
of the world, which, during the summer months, was one ceaseless flutter 
of gay colours and fashionable life, from end to end. It seemed as if no 
amount of winter could ever cool its genial glow. By chance, however, 
I saw the same place in December; and I found it sitting in shivery 
desolation, beneath a leaden sky. Fierce winds swept through its damp, 
untrodden streets, and the whole towa had a funereal aspect. It looked 
more like a watery grave than the abode of living people. The poor, 
winter-smitten inhabitants—who had to draw the breath in the summer 
months which was to keep their bellows going through all the dreary 
remainder of the year—seemed to be in the last gasp of expiring hope. 
There was a most unearthly melancholy about it, from end to end; and 
its smokeless chimneys scemed to have uttered their last cry to the 
heavens for help. ‘The monotonous patter of rain was audible in all its 
silent thoroughfares, and the moan of a misty sea wandered through the 
dead silence, laden with ghostly sighs of the drowned. It seemed as if 
all the inhabitants had been buried in damp ground, except one forlorn 
lingerer, left gazing, with stony eyes, through a dirty, rain-beaten win- 
dow, into the wet street. Now and then, the wild scream of a cormorant 
came frem sea-beaten crags in the distance; but there was not a living 
thing—not even a starved dog—to be seen. The nearest visible evidence 
of life was a dead sea-gull, which lay upon the main street, soaking in 
the heavy rain. Where the bird had fallen, there it rested; for there 
was nobody to carry it away—nobody to be offended by it—except a 
wet rat, which came trailing its lean limbs through the mud, and, after 
smelling at the foul relic of mortality, trailed back again in disgust, 
through the heavy rain, into the damp hole which was soon to be its 
grave. ‘To Let,” “To Let,” ‘To Let,” in every lonely window; and 
not a soul in sight to let anything. The people had all died before they 
had time to take these melancholy tickets dowa. ‘The whole town was 
“To Let.” It looked like a place built with a view to the promotion 
of suicide—with the king of terrors as chairman of the board of works— 
and all the elements of nature conspiring to further the intention of its 
origin; or, like a town so long besieged that its defenders had eaten one 
another up—all but one—and the ghastly diet had made that last des- 
pairing remnant irretrievably ill, with nobody left to smooth his damp 
pillow, and sce him “draw away;” or, like a place suddenly brought to 
light after being submerged by the sea—a place in which there was no 
life to be found but long-clawed marine creatures, creeping among the 
tangle and weeds that festooned its sea-steeped ruins. It was a place 
to build tombs out of. One solitary magpie sat motionless upon a 
ruined wall, with glazing eyes, and the rain dripping from closed beak, 
as if his mission in life was over; and, in a weedy back-yard, a famished 
and chickenless hen stood upon one leg, knee-deep in water, waiting 
till its last prop should give way, that it might lie down in the water and 
dic, like the rest. It was a sad and stirless scene, and the only sounds 
to be heard were the eternal voices of nature-— 

Washing of the lonsly seas, 
Piping of the salted breeze; 
Day and night and day went by, 





To the endless tune of these. 


I-dare say, now, that some critical reader may say that this picture is 
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| overdrawn. Well, Ict us be thankful that it is so, and pass on, with 
willing steps, to a livelier side of things. Certainly, little Portrush has 
no connection with such a scene as this; for, even in the depth of winter, 
it is sweet and picturesque; and the stormy moods of the ocean then 
| lend a grandeur to those fantastic shores which is almost unknown to 
| the milder months of the year. Beside, the little town has a not 
wholly cheerless winter life of its own, and is quite able to keep itself 
warm till summer blinks again on ‘flowery braes.” But, to return to 
my own experiences of this visit of mine. During the first month of 
my sojourn here, the weather was decidedly shaky. It was a strange 
mixture. One day a blaze of midsummer sun; then twenty-four hours 
of heavy rain; followed by two days of north-east winds and Arctic 
frost; and the rest of the week made up of shavings from all the four 
seasons of the year, boiled down to a kind of shivery jelly, and served 
up cold. It seemed as if the lavish refulgence of last summer had fore- 
stalled this year’s supply of heat, and the season of fruits and flowers 
had to be filled up with the sweepings of nature’s weather warehouse. 
But, for my own part, I felt content; for green, historic Ulster was here. 
the wild glens, and wilder coast of Antrim were here; the highlands of 
Donegal were in full view; the isles and mountain-tops of Scotland 
were in sight; and the waves of the wild ocean, surging up by night 
and day, within a few yards of my window, seemed to say, with cease- 
less voice of mournful sound— 

Take heed, take heed, 

We are writing faster than ye can read: 

At every pulse of our sire, the deep, 

On headland and shore we are laying to sleep 

rhe leaves of a mystical lore. 

All these things had inexpressible charms for me; and let heaven send 
whatever weather it pleased, I felt glad to be once more in direct com- 
munication with nature that ‘never betrays the heart that loves her.” 
And then, as for the little town itself, it is such a pleasant change to 
leave the din of a crowded city, and find one’s-self suddenly bedded in 
the midst of a little marine community, where one can hear a full and par- 
ticular account of every cat that kittles in the next street. All this is 
very refreshing for a change; I don’t know what it would be to spend a 
lifetime in. 

But it is now the end of June, and the weather has “taken up,” as 
we say in Lancashire. Land and sea are smiling beneath cloudless 
skies, and the whole earth is flush of fruits and flowers. The balmy air 
is loaded with song, and sunshine, and goodly smells; and ‘night only 
draws a thin veil o’er the day.” Every train brings a fresh swarm of 
butterflies that love the sea, and the rattle of jaunting-cars is heard from 
early morn till dewy evening folds up the ‘green hills of holy Ireland ’’ 
in her gauzy mantle. The winter “hen parties” are over for a while, 
and lodging-house keepers have no time to sit baking their knees at a 
gloomy fire, and retailing local scandal. The little town is brisk as a 
bee, from the railway station right through to the wild creek, called 
“The Wash Pot,” at the foot of Ramore hill. Very soon there will 
hardly be a house to be had for love or moncy. Light-hearted children 
make the air glad all day with their prattle. Familiar summer faces are 
wandering about the sunny street again; cosy fathers and mothers, with 
smiling families about them; and strangers of all sorts and conditions; 
Sir this and Sir that, his Grace the Duke of so and so, and the Lord 
knows who, with a considerable mixture of ‘the stubble end of the 
quality,” and a crowd of well-dressed ‘‘nobodies,” splashed here and 
there with a keen-eyed American, who has hurried across the Atlantic 
to “‘do Europe in six weeks.” It is surprising to see the number of 
Americans who visit this remote nook of Britain. The inevitable, the 
inexorable German band is here again, blowing tuneless trumpets to the 
wearied skies; and, during the last two days, our old friend Punch has 
had everybody on the grin—old and young, gentle and simple—from 
one end of the town to the other. The aged and the invalid are coming 
forth from sick chambers now, to inhale renovation from the balm and 
beauty outside; and the sun seems to have suddenly brought out also 
the very poor and old from their neglected corners,—mostly staid-looking, 
life-worn totterers, who prefer open air starvation to pauper-imprisonment, 
and who meander timidly about, trying to get ‘a trifle for a bit of tea, 
from the quality that visit the shore;”’ and now and then, though very 
rarely in this part of the island, there comes a wandering compound 
of bad smells and ‘looped and windowed raggedness,” imploring charity 








—— 





with practised whine. I heard of a mendicant of the iatter description, | 
asking alms at a house in this neighbourhood the other day, and who, 
on being told to ‘ Be off out o’ that, an’ go to the poor-house!” replied, 
‘‘Bedad, I don’t think I could go to a poorer house nor this, any way!” 
I sec the same weather-beaten fishers come lounging up from the shore, 
though there may be many a gap in their ranks since last year, that ] || 
know nothing of. The same bare-footed women are hawking each | 
day’s fresh fish, and the same blue-painted churns bring the moming’s | 
milk. The same old fiddlers, too, are wandering about the streets, || 
seemingly unchanged even to their shoe-ties,—one of them Playing | 
‘“‘Charlie is my darling,” and ‘The green banks of Clady;” the other, | 
playing ‘‘The pretty girl milking her cow,” ‘Granny Waile,” “The | 
twisting of the rope,” ‘‘The last rose of summer,” or anything else || 
that he is asked for, whether he knows it or not; and when he has | 
finished, he walks away, with his blind face upturned to the sky, croon. | 
ing to himself, — 

The sweetest divarsion that’s under the sun, 

Is to sit by the fire till the praties are done, 
The post office is busy now from morning to night, with trinkets, toys, | 
letters, lace, wooden spades, wheel-bairows, shells, and the news of the | 
day; and the waves that lave the smooth beach at the foot of “The | 
Ladies’ Bathing Rock,” are leaping with delight around the laughing | 
nymphs that crowd that pretty nook of the refreshing sea. I meet them || 
sometimes, returning from the shore with glowing eyes, and damp | 
tresses tossing wild behind to dry in the sunshine. 

It is curious to note how one’s personal acquaintance grows in a little | 
place like this, from year to year. I seem to know everybody in the) 
town now, by head-mark. The lads upon the street call to me by name. | 
Poor old Jack Mc.Connell, though eighty-four years of age, treats me || 
to many a strange descant on geology, chemistry, poetry, and traditional | 
lore; and “Dummy,” the cow-boy, never passes without a smile, and || 
marlock of recognition. These, however, I have known in former yeas, | 
amongst others never to be forgotten. But amongst the few acquaiat- | 
ances I have formed during this visit, it has been my fortune to fall into | 
friendly communion with a gentleman of the name of Horner—a than of | 
rare experience and artistic power, whose ingenious conversations, and | 
beautiful paintings of this remarkable coast, have been a great delight | 
tome. I found him working, with genuine love for his art, in cheery | 
solitude; and I hope his shadow may never grow less till we meet agaia. | 
And thus, on our way through life, we sometimes become unexpectedly | 
linked with scenes and persons by whom the whole course of our et |) 
istence is irresistibly affected. There is a diviaity that shapes our ends, 
rough-hew them how we will.” 


—— | 
— | 


AMATEUR vw. PROFESSIONAL | 
CRICKET. 

HE question whether amateurs have on the average a greater ot 
less chance of success in cricket and boating contests, with those 
who make such pursuits a means of earning @ livelihood | 

whether amateurs or professionals (players and watermen, a8 they | 
are technically called) are likely to be most successful, is not finally | 
settled. Amateur oarsmen and watermen seldom or never ee 
that part of the question docs not, therefore, appear likely to be| 
solved by practical trial. But the matches, Gentlemen v. Playors | 
England, is a feature of the cricketing season. This ‘year, te two) 
matches played in the South, both terminated in favour of the Gentle | 
men, though each was sufficiently close to make the final issue | 
matter of doubt and interest up to the close of the game. A match | 
similar in kind, though of less importance in degree, was played “| 
Ashton a fortnight ago, in which the Gentlemen and Players of Lan 
cashire were pitted against each other. The two teams may ye | 
sidered fairly representative, though considering that the er 
gentlemen did not include the names of Mr. Appleby, probably ¢ i 
most effective bowler the county has produced, and of Mr. Horab}; | 
one of its most distinguished batsmen; and that the Players had not 

the assistance of Hickton, another very successful county penne | 
elevens could hardly be considered the strongest possible. Ther | 
was a “draw ;” at the time when play ceased, the Players had | 
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rans toget, and five wickets to go down. They had put on 108 rans 
for the first five wickets, so that the termination of the match may be 
said to have been rather against the Amateurs. But with the excep- 
tion of Iddison, who played a not out innings of 44, and who has the 
happy knack of almost always scoring well for his side when runs are 
mach wanted, the most formidable players had been got rid of, so 
that the result of tho match was at least doubtful. 

At first sight it would seem that such a comparison of merit should 
result in favour of the professionals. They choose, or are chosen for 
the vocation, in consequence of some special ability, natural or ac- 
quired. Besides that, they are affected by the same inevitable fond- 
ness for celébrity and popularity, as the gentlemen. There is qu 
additional motive for exertion in mercenary considerations. To 
achieve and maintain a reputation, the attainment of a certain 

| standard of excellence is necessary; and, of course, the greater a 
player’s reputation, the more frequently will his services be called 
| jnto requisition, and the larger will be the income derived from 
his work. The professionals have also the advantage of longer and 
more regular practice. For six months, more or less, cricket is the 
| occupation of their lives. It is certain that players have generally 
the better of one quality. Their batting is more marked by patience. 

They will keep up their wickets with patient carefulness, risking 

nothing by rashness, playing difficult bowling ina scientific way, with- 
| out getting runs, perhaps, but will continue to keep the bails in their 

proper place, and the ball out of the fielder’s hands, until the bowling 
becomes looser or wilder. Few gentlemen can be found who will 
or who can do this for any length of time. When the bowling 
is unusually and continuously hard to play, either the batting 
becomes rash, or the end comes, or perhaps both come at the same 
moment. 

There are, however, two sides to the question. Patience and 
caution may, and not unfrequently do, develope into staleness and 

\ slowness. Constant work naturally has a jading influence, and takes 
|,away some of the life and vigour of a player’s style. The batting of 
| gentlemen is always the more attractive from the spectator’s point of 
(view. It is invariably more brilliant and dashing. There is more 
“go” in it. Few professionals can point to such a succession of 
|| gigantic scores as those made for several successive seasons by Mr. 
| E. M. Grace, or the still more wonderful scores of Mr. W. G. 
| Grace. Lancashire amateurs have no reason to feel ashamed, when 

they can point to such totals as those made by Mr. Wright in two suc- 
| cessive first-class matches. Amateurs, again, nearly always possess the 

advantage of greater speed in running. The “sprint” from wicket 

to wicket of such runners as Messrs. Hornby and Wright, may help 
| realize something of what American “greased lightning” can 
mean. It is funny, and at the same time rather touching, to see such 
| ‘runner as Iddison, when sharing the innings with one of the gentle- 
||Menwe have mentioned. The awful distress suffered by “ Roger,” 
| 48 he is affectionately called, all round the field, when he has to run 
| (8 four hit, and the pathos of his breathless declaration that he 
| “can't do it, Sir,” when a fifth run is contemplated, must be seen to 
believed. Indeed that excellent cricketer has latterly taken the 
ey. when much running is required, to get conveniently 
| amed. Then he ties a handkerchief round his thigh, demands some 
| oe to run for him, and hits away in high good humour at having all 

the pleasure and none of the drudgery of run getting. 

Peet: fielding department of cricket, many of the same points of 
| exist. The greater speed which belongs to amateurs, gives 
ag in some parts of the field. We have seen few 
eg se! sa can approach Mr. Hornby in his speed and quick- 
ven the mae and picking up a ball. To watch him in pursuit, 

; as passed out of his reach, or to see his grand rush at 
} @ which threatens to escape his grasp, is to make laz 1 
| "ter, and stout f : . A apaiggl 

Sites exten ones gasp. But as in batting—possibly to a 
mabe belie en are deficient in steadiness. They at times 

ie a pa which could not have been got at by a player, 
miter they bes 1 more likely to miss easy chancés. In another 

and, made b generally inferior—they are sooner tired out. A long 
® by good batsmen, often altogether breaks them down. 
eee — : 











An up-hill game is that which is least favourable to their powers. 
Their faculties are not trained by constant exercise to the mechanical 
perfeetion with which a good professional eleven seem endowed. 
With fortune in their favour, their fielding may be faultloss, but 
against greater strength or ill luck they have less power of struggling 
successfully. 

Our inquiry into the relative merits of the two species of the gonus 
cricketer, is an interesting and suggestive subject for speculation, 
but it does not seem possible to arrive at a certain conclusion. All 
we can say is, that whilst the Player, by his habits and training 
approaches most nearly to mechanical certainty and precision, the 
Amateur is endowed by nature with a freshness and enthusiasm that 
leads to the attempt, and often to the performance, of feats which, 
to those not so gifted, would be physically impossible. 


in. 
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TOWN TALK, 


AND THINGS IN GENERAL. 
EPISODE IN THE ROYAL, VISIT. 

T will have been seen from the daily papers, that in all probability a 
landing-stage will beerected inthe garden of Mr. Alderman Heywood, 
at Throstle Nest, at which their royal highnesses will disembark, after 

their odorous progress along the pelucid canal, and from which they 
will proceed in carriages to the Agricultural Show. It is understood 
that at this point in the royal journey, the wife of the gentleman who 
has married the widow of the gentleman who presented the statue of 
Prince Albert to the city, will be presented to the Prince and Princess 
of Wales. To this rumour—which is believed to be correct—we are in 
a position to add that arrangements will be made to accord. to the 
gentlemen who paid for the insignificant canopy in which the statue is 
enshrined, the privilege of peeping over the wall at the interesting 
ceremony. 





THE HAYMARKET COMPANY. 

We are glad to see that the Haymarket Company are bringing on 
their provincial tour this year a few novel afterpieces, so that we shall 
be spared the repetition of at any rate some of those coarse farces which 
on previous visits have been so great a drawback to their entertain- 
ments. ‘True, one of these novelties is only a burlesque, but it is dis- 
tinguished by a wonderful imitation, on the part of Mr. Kendal, of Herr 
Bandmann. Another is the celebrated satire of igh Life Below Stairs. 
In the former piece, Mr. Kendal sings a clever song, and in the latter 
dances a clever dance. The Haymarket Company make their appear- 
ance at the Theatre Royal this day week. Although Miss Madge 
Robertson has not been acting with them lately—having had a season 
at the Gaiety—it is pleasant to know that she will again accompany 
them upon their visit here. 


THE ‘*COURIER” AND THE CITY COUNCIL. 


It is all very well to go in for a slashing article now and then. 
Slashing articles are very good things in their way, provided they slash 
at what ought to be slashed at; but the worst of them is that they have 
got into an unfortunate habit of slashing at what ought not to be slashed 
at. Yesterday week, the Courier worked itself up into a great state of 
municipal perspiration. It went in for a regular bastinado of the cor- 
porations of Manchester and Salford, upon every subject it could think 
of, entirely regardless of the trivial consideration whether they deserved 
it or not. Corporations do with a good deal of poking up, but this 
indiscriminate sort of abuse is calculated to make the censor look 
considerably more foolish than the patient. There is no objection 
whatever to the Courier’s making itself as foolish as it pleases, but 
there is very much objection to its making itself as untruthful as suits 
its purpose. The writer who says that Manchester is governed on just 
the same principles as a parish vestry, and by just the same class of 
persons as those who compose such, simply makes an exhibition of his 
critical incapacity ; and when he sneers at Manchester water, he only 
writes his paper down an ass; but when he says that the council are 
providing refreshments for their own families at the public expense, on 
a certain approaching occasion, he becomes contemptible. We scarcely 
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|| need remark that the assertion is utterly untrue. There are enough | nature makes no difference between snobs and clods. What isa gentle. || 


legitimate subjects for ridicule in connéction with the corporation, with- 
out inventing any. Some members of the council are silly enough, 
goodness knows ; but nobody who had the least regard for truth, or a 
spark of chivalry in his composition, would ever bring against them so 
pitiful an accusation as this. Whatever they do—be it wise or foolish— 
at least, they do for nothing. ‘The corporation is absurd enough some- 
times, but it is the very men who ridicule it who elect into it the 
members who make it absurd, It is a wonder that a few men above 
the parish vestry class can still be found to take upon themselves its 
onerous duties, when the only return they get is the certain one of being 
hooted and howled at, and told lies about, by journalists who are 
| trusted with pens which they have not the ability to manage. 


| LHE ODOURS OF BTRANGEWAYS AND BROUGHTON, 

We sometimes think that if we were compelled to lose one of our 
| senses, and had the option given to us, we should elect to be bereft of 
| the faculty of smelling. This notion chiefly affects us when duty calls 

us into Strangeways and the Bury New Road. We used to think that 

the Duke of Bridgewater’s canal was bad, but that ‘cut ” is completely 
| distanced by the streets above named. First, one has to run the gauntlet of 
| 2 villainous compound of smells at the junction of the rivers Irk and Irwell. 
At the present time, these streams more resemble a mixture of tar and 
soap suds than anything else. Passing under the low railway arches, 
another series of stenches, peculiar to such places, salutes the nostrils, 
and before we have got rid of these odours, we encounter the horrors of 
the wholesale fish market, and of some shops opposite engaged in the 
retail department of the same trade. Verily Strangeways “ hath an 
ancient and a fish-like smell,” and in hot weather, e route to church on 
Sundays, the contemplative worshipper is reminded of spicy breezes 
other than those sung of by Bishop Heber. In the hilly districts of 
Higher Broughton one might naturally expect a purer atmosphere, but 
| no! Soon as the evening shades prevail, the moon takes up the won- 
drous tale, and the tall chimney of the paper works belches forth an 
odious and insidious stench, which at times is absolutely sickening. At 
such moments we fully appreciate the words of the sacred writer and 
exclaim, ‘¢O that I had the wings of a dove, that I could fly away and 
be at rest!” 








THE GAS TAR SCANDAL. 

We thank Mr. Councillor Dyson, of Salford, for the time, the trouble, 
and the courage which he has devoted to the exposure of the gas tar 
scandal. He has performed a difficult duty with admirable temper and 

| conspicuous ability. He has laid the intricate question before the 
Salford council and the public in a most lucid and conclusive manner. 
He could not have been paid a better compliment than Mr. Alderman 
| Platt, the chairman of the Salford gas committee, paid him by losing 
his temper on the occasion of his opening revelation, and having an 
important business engagement on the occasion of his smashing reply 
to the inglorious report of the committee. Any offer to retire from the 
council was a poor rejoinder. He was paid another compliment by the 
speech of Mr. Councillor Johnson in support of the committee, which 
was a wonder of feebleness. The cowardice of the council prevented the 
| passing of his resolution, but that only rendered his own courage the 
| more conspicuous. The scant courtesy with which Mr. Dyson has been 
treated by the Manchester authorities, induces us to believe that their 
gas tar business is in a similarly rotten condition. That does not 
| necessarily follow, however: it is always a difficult task for officials to 
be civil. Is there no Dyson in our own town council, to inquire into 
the matter ? 


“GENTLEMEN” AMATEURS, 

Are the committee of the late Athletic Festival going to give an 
account of their conduct with regard to the disqualification of one of the 
competitors, on the ground that he was not a gentleman? An explana- 
tion must be given, or a Manchester ath!cte will pass into a synonym 
fora snob. Gentleman,” in the phrase ‘gentleman-amateur,” is 
only an expletive: the phrase means, unprofessional. There are no 
such things as gentlemanly or ungentlemanly muscles. Muscles are 
muscles; and one of the best moral uses of athletes is to teach that 





man? Ifthe strict moral st yndard were maintained, what would become | 
of the Athletic Festival? Who is to judge? If the committee did the || 
contemptible deed which is ascribed to them, they would be disqualified || 
themselves. ‘This being the manliness induced by manly sports, com. 
mend us to a sedentary life and spindle-shanks. Come, Pail Mall 
athletes, let those superfine muscles rest, unroll those finical shirt-sleeves, 
pull down those genteel trousers, hide those gentlemanly calves—try to | 
be men, instead of mocking manhood! 


THE ATHLETIC FETE AT LONGSIGHT. | 
The Longsight Athletic Festival, on Saturday last, passed off very | 
satisfactorily,—under which common-place we include brilliant weather, | 
a goodly number of spectators, a very fair programme, so far as it went, | 
and time better observed than usual on such occasions. The arrange. | 
ments were very simple. A quarter-mile race-course roped off, and! 
eaclosing almost the whole area of the cricket ground. Inside this area, | 
the boxing, single-stick, and jumping. No platform, but owing to the | 
large space of ground, every one could see the sports with comfort, or| 
at least might have done so if the aristocratic halo which pervaded the i 
pavilion side had not caused that side to be crowded, while the other| 
three sides were comparatively empty. The two or three policemen | 
present made great pretence of keeping the space in front of the | 
pavilion clear; but, beyond every now and again singling out some one | 
unoffending person, and fiercely ordering him off, they were ore suc- | 
cessful in intention than reality, and at last gave up the attempt | 
altogether. We noticed one great improvement on the Manchester | 
Athletic Festival—the numbers of the successful competitors were | 
hoisted in proper order on the scoring board after each contest—a | 
great boon to strangers like ourselves. There was nothing calling for| 
special notice about the taces, except the running of Snow in the mile | 
race. He completed the distance in 4 minutes 37} seconds,—a shorter 
time than he has ever done it in before. Messrs. Atkinson and Pape | 
also ran well, and the latter won the half mile handicap very cleverly, | 
With regard to the gymnastics—under which term appears to be | 
included every exercise except racing—we observed, with some surprist, | 
that there was no fencing, no trapeze, parallel bars, or rings ; no dumb- | 
bell or Indian-club exercises, in fact, nothing but single-stick, high an¢ | 
wide jumping (by the way, why is it “high /eaping” and “wide| 
jumping?” ) and boxing,—the last in two divisions, for men above and | 
under § ft. 7 in. respectively. There was a good deal of savage hitting 
on both occasions, and also more “claret spilling” (we believe this is | 
the correct term) than we have ever witnessed between amateur boxers, 
or wish to witness again. One of the competitors, under § ft. 7 in. 4 
particularly stout and powerful man, went so fiercely to work that the 
judges interfered, whereupon he flung off his gloves in disgust, and 
retired. On the whole, we wish that the committee had substituted | 
some one or two other and more important gymnastic exercises, and ; 
thus spared us what was the only unpleasant portion of the programme, | 
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DISSOLUTION WITH A VENGEANCE. 


HERE lately appeared in the advertising columns of 4 serent) 

contemporary, a notice of the close of a partnership. It was there | 
stated that the firm which, altering names, we may call Solemnly, Soa, 
and Jolly, was dissolved by the death of Solemnly, on the day eal 
tioned, “in pursuance of the articles of partnership!” We we) 
stricken with dismay when we reflected that the late lamented "rs 
have engaged himself by the partnership deed to observe a day ase 
dissolution, not only of the partnership, but of himself as | 
this engagement, strange to say, appears to have been both so a | 
made and religiously kept. We could scarce believe the era | 
on a first perusal, but as it appears confirmed by two eae i 
solicitors whose names are appended, and who no doubt witnesed | 
we cannot further doubt the melancholy event. It is the first re i) 
have ever heard of a partnership on this new kind of a 
principle,” and we cannot say that we like the idea. The page | 
our amiable and urbane friend the coroner will, no doubt, be NI 
te circumstance, and we have every confidence that he will prom | 
make all that is at present so mysterious, perfectly free and open. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 
[From MARTIAL’s EPIGRAMS.] 
Toa Favourite Boy such as Brutus’s Lucius in ¥adius Caesar, who died young, and 
in the Poet's Home. 

My Lucius, thou for whom more lightly lies 
The earth that hides thee, gather’d in thy bloom! 
No perishable marble bring I, boy,— 
No work of hands not mine!—but pliant box, 
And vine-shoots of the spring, with meadow-flowers 
Such as grow fairer when bedewed with tears. 


These my grief-offerings, this thy monument, 
Accept, O darling! and, when I am dead, 
Such, and no other, is the tomb I crave. 


a 
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‘BURLESQUE AND EXTRAVAGANZA 
IN MANCHESTER. 
oe management is indeed a mystery. It appears to 





persist in supplying what there is no demand for, and in refusing 
to supply what there is a demand for. If there is one thing more 
certain than another, in reference to Manchester theatricals, it is that 
|| fimsy programmes are unsuccessful here, and that, as a general rule, 
| burlesques are an abomination in the sight of the town. Notwith- 
standing this notorious fact, after being deprived of all dramatic enter- 
| tainment for a fortnight, both our theatres reopen with performances there 
isnot any wish to see. We seem to be systematically deprived of the 
|amusements we desire. We crave good substantial comedy, and we 
| only get it at long intervals. 
| Public opinion has given up the Theatre Royal management as 
| incurable. It seems to have completely lost its head. The only thing 
| that ever took people to the Royal for the last twelve months was the 
| knowledge that, bad as would be the play and execrable as would be 
the scenery, they would at least see Everill and Righton. Mr. Righton 
"has been permitted to go to America, and Mr. Everill advertises in the 
| Era for an engagement. We have a second time crammed down our 
mouths the disgraceful Grand Duchess, which has already failed here 
jonce. Weare sick of its name; we loathe its indecency ; its very music 
| s beginning to bea bore. It now annoys one like a tune one can’t get 
| out of one’s head. We are sorry to recommend anyone not to go and 
se Mr. Fred Payne, whose performance in the piece is a marvel of 
|Pantomime and glorious enjoyment; but the Theatre Royal manage- 
, Meat must be made to suffer for its incompetence and stubbornness, and 
‘vn Mr. Payne’s performance does not compensate for the hackneyed 
j|and disgusting Duchess. 
| The Prince’s Theatre, though not so inveterate, and by no means so 
} oss an offender, is still open to remonstrance. . Because it was kind 
| cnough to patronise a pantomime of Mr. Brough’s, that is no reason 
vy it should be afflicted with all the trash which Mr. Brough may 
| Wmite, the year round. Moreover, as Mr. Doran courageously told the 
j Senical profession, at a recent dinner, Joan of Arc is a shameful 
| tavesty of a noble subject. 
Managers get into ruts which they are quite unable to get out of. If 
rey Writes something which happens to be successful, they go and 
“5 me emp with him and his rubbish until the public is sick of him. 
lai ko after play from the same worn-out pens over and over 
| Y sie ” —— that the public won’t support new hands. It is 
le a hey never get a fair chance. The public will patronise 
“ ra aw whether it is written by a prince or a clodhopper. And 
old Aes could not possibly be worse than the old ones. Why 
tical management be such a trades-union, or, rather, so 


eaclusi : , . 
rome a trades-union? Are managers incapable of enterprise and 


ro THE CUP AND THE LIP. 

Ror ead the honourable members for this city feels considerable 
in contem ~vh ¢ failure of Earl Russell’s Life Peerage Bill, as it was 
the a _— by the Government to raise him to the Peerage, under 
leigh is of that bill, by the title of Baron Turveydrop of Hayes- 
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THE CLUBS OF MANCHESTER. 
THE REFORM. 
\ | ANCHESTER political life has found its latest expres- 


sion inaclub. It would appear that the Montagues 

and Capulets of the city mutually suppose it to be 
now necessary to provide a known and accessible rendezvous, 
where they can arrange the proper occasions for “biting 
their thumbs” at each other, and, as a municipal functionary 
once happily expressed it, of “flinging down the gauntlet 
of friendship.” Evidently they have been taking counsel 
with that sensible old fellow ‘sop, and have come to think 
that the story of the bundle of sticks may have something 
in it after all. Organisation has become the vice—or the 
virtue—of the age. Somehow in these latter days every- 
thing and everybody has to be organised. Society indeed 
is being organised within an inch of its life. You organise 
a colonial administration, or a cabinet, or a church union, 
or a tailor’s tariff, or a beefsteak pudding, or a public 
funeral. And now Manchester has organised for itself a 
Conservative Club and a Reform Club. It has got to be 
a necessity, therefore, that we all declare our principles. 
“Under which King Bezonian?” is the question we are 
constantly putting to each other, and according as we 
answer it, do we wend our way to the camp in St. James’s 
Square, or get under political canvass at Spring Gardens. 
There is no option. You are obliged to make up your 
mind on the subject, whether Providence has provided you 
with the article or not, and politicians are intolerant, and 
won’t permit you to play Ishmael with impunity. More- 
over, you are told that you owe it to your party to be ‘one 
ofus;” for they will tell you, plaintively, with the grim 
humour of Benjamin Franklin, “If we don’t hang together 
we shall be sute to hang separately.” In other words, you 
won’t get your fair share of parliamentary representation. 
If you happen to say that parliamentary representation may 
go to the deuce, and that you don’t want your fair share of it, 
you merely make it more easy for your friends to promote 
a commission of lunacy, and—there you are. 

We were thinking, the other day, over the inconveniences 
entailed by this condition of the public temper, as we 
meandered up Spring Gardens to the Reform Club, insti- 
gated to the journey by one who could make us free to its 
mysteries. Our cicerone was a Radical of—shall we say— 
a transcendental complexion. He was a Radical in the 
early days when a Radical was a man who was dinnerless, 
or a fanatic, or a philosopher. He knows the story of 
Manchester politics since the time when William Cobbett 
was a candidate for Manchester, and when what is called 
Liberalism (in a white hat) had to fight for its life (and its 
castor) in ‘* Market-street Lane.” But he doesn’t look it. 
Indeed, he looks so very much the reverse of all this that 
we may say a word or two about him by way of description. 
Imagine a rather tall, slender gentleman, stooping slightly, 
with thought rather than with years; his crisp moustache 
and beard of auburn, flowing hyacinthine curls, and the 
contour of a statue. He moves with the long soft step of 
Disraeli, and seems compounded of student, crusader, and 
the Angel Gabriel—altogether the oddest amalgam for a 
Radical that can be seen in Lancashire. 

“You see the Liberal party in Manchester, strong as it 
is, can’t afford mutinies among its own men, and the acci- 
dent of an Edward James couldn’t be allowed to happen 
every day,” observed the Angel—we beg pardon—our friend 
Gabriel. ‘‘A political club is not a specific, perhaps, 
against that kind of insubordination,” he pursued, ‘ but if 
the sensible men of the party sce each other often, or every 
day, over billiards or a potato, the odds are that the little 
‘Caves’ and ‘Tea-room’ treasons peculiar, perhaps, to 
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| mimic transformation than its theatrical neighbour. 
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‘independent’ politicians, contrive to get themselves 
knocked on the head—before the head has got any brains 
init. At all events,” he resumed, as we had passed the 
Clarence, ‘‘a Reform Club has its zazson d'e/ve, and—here 
it is.” 

The premises before which we paused are almost exactly 
opposite the entrance to the gallery of the Queen’s Theatre, 
which is now being transformed into a block of new ware- 
houses. ‘The Reform Club itself, having been recently a 
four-storey warehouse, has undergone a not less panto- 
We 
mounted a long flight of steps, the edges of which were 
broadly shod with shining and slippery brass. It was a 
long way up. ‘‘ Exc@lsior’ is the liberal motto,” remarked 
our friend Gabriel, ‘we don’t grovel on the ground floor, 
you see. I dare say the journey discourages elderly poli- 


| ticians and asthmaiic reformers, but a fellow who is sound 
in wind and limb gets over it, if he doesn’t shoot down 


| stocks and brandy and soda half-way up.” 


stairs over the slippery brass, into the street. Waggs,” he 
continued, ‘who is on a committee, suggests that we ought 
to climb into the place by instalments, and provide Alpen- 
We gasped a 


| word of appreciation of the prospective benevolence of 
| Waggs, and stood on the landing. 


“Though it isn’t a palace, the place is sufficiently com- 


| fortable—pvo./em. ‘The thing is provisional in both senses,” 


| to another for our own beaver. 


remarked our guide, hanging his hat on a peg, and pointing 
“*On the first floor, here, 


| you see we have an entrance-hall (by courtesy), a lavatory, 


| 





”” 
once, 


hat and cloak room, bar for liquors, coffee, and the like, 
dining-room, the last embracing a snug apartment for the 
reception of the good things that descend from the kitchen 
on the third floor,” said he, and, as it were, waving his eye 
around for our instruction. We found the lavatory perfect, 
and the corporation water unexceptionable. 

“I don’t know how many people they can dine here at 
said our friend, as we entered the dining-room, 
“but you may try to guess, if you like. These floors, you 


/may have observed, extend from Spring Gardens all the 


way through into Brown Street. This dining-room is about 
70 feet long, by 26 feet broad, and if it was proportionately 
lofty, we should have rather a fine banquetting hall. As it 
is, the rooms are no higher than any other old-fashioned 
Manchester warehouse, sacred to the textile fabrics of the 
country.” 

We recognised the proverbial difficulty of converting a 
silk purse into a sow’s ear, and praised the committee for 
what it had been able to accomplish, which, certainly, was 
a great deal. ‘The chamber was handsomely fitted and 
decorated, the furniture massive and stately; the tables 
were sheets of snow and glittering crystal, and gleaming with 
steel and silver. The waiters moved noiselessly over the 
Axminster, and were as irreproachably and oppressively 
respectable as these ecclesiastical looking personages are 
wont to be. It must suffice to say that the cuisine was 
good, and perfectly served, and that such vintages as we 
were inclined to discuss had the orthodox dougue/, and did 
credit to the Radical committee to whom its selection had 
been confided. In a word, if, as Byron has it, “life is only 
tolerable after meals,” the persons who dine at the Reform 
Club, must find this a very endurable world indeed. When 
one had leisure to survey the company, which was consi- 
derable, it was not easy to discover, on the surface, anything 
to distinguish a company of gentlemen who happen to be 
Liberals from a company of gentlemen who happen to be 
Conservatives. A casual observer, on the Occasion we refer 
to, would only have seen an assembly of well-bred and 
suave persons, mingling a very agreeable employment with 
a pleasant murmur of polite and miscellaneous conversa- 





—— 
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tion. Any one familiar with the personnel of Manchester | 
political notabilities would recognise here many who haye, | 
for any number of years, formed a part of the fierce demo. | 
cratie of the district. We saw political centurions and/|! 
subalterns, and veterans of the rank and file, and ardent) 
recruits, and, indeed, all the elements that make up the | 
. . . i] 
grand army of Manchester Liberalism, condescending to | 
be hungry, like the common people who know not politics, | 
There were present many varieties of mind, of culture, and | 
of fortune ; for a club is, without doubt, a curiously demo. | 
cratic institution. We observed that the surrounding towns, | 
where, for the most part, may be discovered a more vigorous | 
political life than what is found to prevail in Manchester, | 
had sent a massive and vehement contingent, apparently to | 
prove that political force and enthusiasm were compatible | 
with a magnificent digestion. | 
‘* You see those three diners at one table, in the middle | 
of the room?” remarked our friend Gabriel. “They are | 
all out of one mould. Poets, they say, are born, not made.) 
The men you see can hardly have been born; they are big) 
enough to have been built. We have many of those massive | 
politicians from the country, abounding with an energy and | 
enthusiasm incomprehensible to the tamer spirits of great | 
cities. There is a latent power and fire in them that, ina) 
political crisis, makes them as irresistible as a charge of the | 
Six Hundred. To be sure,” he added, “your effective men | 
are not invariably fifteen or sixteen stone. My friend Buc- | 
cleuch, yonder, chatting to a rising young barrister, has, in| 
spite of that shadowy physique of his, a passion anda) 
capacity for politics—our politics, of course—that, in his) 
own particular sphere, has never been rivalled amongst us. | 
I wish to the lord he would get some more beef on bs 
bones, for to his party he is simply invaluable.” | 
We remarked that Buccleuch, though not what might be’ 
called a heavy weight, had evidently plenty of latent fight 
in him, and would outlive many a fatter man. 
““Would he were fatter,” he rejoined. ‘ But, come to| 
the next floor, and have a game at pool.” We declined| 
billiards, but would watch the Radicals at it. So we! 
ascended. ‘On this, the second floor,” said our guide, 
“‘we have a billiard-room, a smoke and conversation-room, | 
and, through that, an apartment for reading and corte-| 
spondence. While I am about it, I may as well tell you | 
that the third and highest floor in the building is dedicated | 
to the preparation of those excellent things whose names) 
were inscribed on the car/e in the dining-room. Here they) 
are at it, with their coats off,” he continued, as we entered 
the billiard-room. ‘It is, it is, the canon’s opening roa. 
In this place we worship the politics of the ‘pockets.” | 
A fine room, elegantly fitted; fine tables, in framework) 
of ebony and gold; twenty or thirty players; observers, 00) 
side couches, sipping from glasses placed on little marble | 
tables; the whole steeped in a delicate, dreamy atmosphere | 
of cigar cloud. ‘We didn’t mind if we did.” Whereupon, 
more incense ascended to the goddess of Liberalism. The| 
Radical billiard players seemed very much devoted to thei 
occupation. ‘There was a dumpy little Radical, in his shit 
sleeves, who was especially active with the cues, and lay 80 
often with his stomach on the table, and his heels in@ 
horizontal position, that a schoolmaster would have foun 
the opportunity irresistible. He was a pleasant little gen- | 
tleman, with a free manner, and ever and anon he hitch | 
up his trousers like a braceless mariner, and, indeed, ay? 
so much of a sailor, like the late Duke of Clarence, § a 
we half expected, when not lying on the table, ap pen! | 
for punishment, that he would ask us to partake 0 a qui | 
of tobacco. But he didn’t. tor inl 
We ventured to interrogate our friend as to what 


his opinion, constituted the essential poliien e 
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between the Conservative and the Reform Clubs. ” May 
[trouble you for a light,” he remarked, not immediately 
replying to our question. ‘I should say,” he observed in a 
few moments, watching the curling blue, blown softly from 
his lips and diffusing itself aloft, as if it were hovering over 
the head of a prophet, ‘I almost think I should say,” he 
observed meditatively, “that the intrinsic difference between 
the Conservative Club and the Reform Club—! say nothing 
of eating, drinking, and billiards, you know”—he remarked 
parenthetically—‘* the difference is that in the first they 
yote to live, and in the other they live to vote.” Our only 
commentary was ‘‘ Humph.” 

The smoke and conversation room turned out to be a 
fne and elegantly-furnished apartment, a good deal in the 
fshion of a drawing room, in which gentlemanly Liberals, 
known and unknown to fame, were chatting over the 
politics of Europe, the latest speech of Gladstone, the 


| amendments on the Irish Church Bill, and the politics of 


Lancashire. We found that the conversation disposed of 


dynasties and ministries, and ecclesiastical establishments, 
| and Senator Sumner, and Alderman Pochin’s seat at Staf- 
| ford, and the affair of Pomona, with the well-bred zouchalance 


customary with politicians who have an idea that whatever 
happens the sun will rise to-morrow morning, and that 
nobody, perhaps, will be seriously the worse for anything 
that is likely to happen to the solar system. ‘In this little 
sanctuary beyond the conversation room,” said our friend, 
\“people retire to write their letters and to read, if they 
please, the Magazines and Reviews, and such like. Here 
\isthe Fortnightly, you see; and the Ldinburgh, and the 
| Quarterly, and in short, as you perceive, all the swell 
\periodical literature of the time.” Observing some en- 
| gravings on the walls of this and the adjoining apartment, 
i| we enquired if the Reform Club elected an art committee 
} to select pictures for the Club. ‘‘ Art,” he replied, ‘* was 

never the strong point of Radicalism, you know; although 

what have you got to say about ‘The Prince of Wales in 
Academic Robes,’ here?” We had only to say that there 
were other costumes in which a loyal people would more 
easily recognise His Royal Highness. As for “The Relief 
of Lucknow,” and “Louis XVI. and his Family in the 

Temple,” or ‘Group of eminent Men of Science,” or 

“The Stag at Bay,” or “The Death of the Otter,” or 

“Humourous Scenes on the Ice,” that these “ proof” 
‘engravings did not altogether prove that there was any- 
‘thing particularly coherent or inspiring about the Radical 
Art of Manchester, but that—it might have been worse. 

“Your Gallery,” we ventured to observe, ‘ possesses 
} one picture where the subject is worthy of the artist, and 

the artist is worthy of the subject. Rembrandt would not 
lave rendered greater justice to the majestic countenance 
~ warts and all’—of the Radical patriarch, old Sam Bam- 
ford, than Percy has done.” 

“You are right,” exclaimed Gabricl, emphatically, “and 
I don’t despair of yet seeing historic Radicalism on canvas 
ven we have a fitter shrine for it. R.N. Philips gave this 
picture to the club, and I dare say other of our commercial 
Medici—our Manchester Lorenzos—may do something for 
he gallery of the future. But, bother big words: wait 
tatil we have raised the sixty thousand pounds wanted for 
on new building, with frontage into King Street, Brown 
“eet, and Spring Gardens, here.” 

Ne could not help rejoining that sixty thousand pounds 

* easily said.” 
ea got,” he replied. 
ations with thir 


have 





“We are prepared to start 
ty thousand pounds, and we already 
" War twenty-three thousand. Moreover, we have 
bat a eed secretary to the project. The fact is, we 

club which shall be a political home for the Liber- 











































































alism of the County Palatine—a building that shall be at 
once a palace, an academy, and an altar. Political earnest- 
ness is not dead. It doesn’t even sleep. There is plenty 
of noble work to do in England yet, and you have to find, 
or make, the men to do it, and fame enough for all.’ 

The angel Gabriel lighted his cigar, and we separated. 


~—o— 
OUR JEREMIAH. 


UR Jeremiah is a dog, a Manchester dog, well deserving a place 

in a Manchester paper. His mother came from Oldham. She 

was (and /s, for all we know) the fattest of all fat poodles, 
obese and unwieldy to a degree, but gifted with many good qualities ; 
mild and amiable in temper, a tender and devoted mother, and able to 
trace back her descent through generations of thoroughbred poodles. 
As for our Jeremiah’s father, he was poodle also, though scarcely of 
such good family as his wife. 
his habits decidedly low. We grieve to confess it, but truth must out, 
he was of a vagrant, street-prowling tendency, and fell into bad society. 
Nevertheless, somehow or other—is not love always blind ?—he managed 
to secure the paw and heart of ‘‘ Lady,” afterwards our Jeremiah’s 
mamina, and they made a match of it. 
provement on the bachelor. Our Jeremiah’s father rather improved 
backwards. All affection soon ceased between him and his (in his own 
respect) unhappy wife. He returned again to old habits and com- 
panions. Indeed he can never be said really to have deserted them. 
Let us leave the subject. It isa painful one. We rather fancy that he 
vanished during the fearful persecution which raged during the civic 
reign of Mr. Bowker. At any rate he disappeared from our visible 
horizon. Two legged reader, take warning ! 

The result of the ill-assorted match above recorded—the results we 
should say-——were eight little round white woolly balls, so wonderfully 
alike In all their parts and proportions, that it was utterly impossible to 
say which was which, or to distinguish the head, tal, legs, or back of 
any one of them. These balls expanded—never grew pups so fast 
before! They were all preserved. Granite must that heart have been 
which could have allowed asingle tuft of wool to sink into the mur- 
derous pail! Our first acquaintance with “our Jeremiah” was just at 
the interesting period when he and his brothers and sisters were be- 
ginning to toddle about. Through a window we beheld them. There 
they were in the yard rolling and staggering about like so many intoxi- 
cated aldermen (London, not Manchester ones) in miniature, wagging 
their little stumps of tails, tumbling over one another, making futile in- 
fantile bites at everything, and giving tiny barks—the most absurd little 
squeaks ever heard—in a very ecstacy of funand enjoyment. Marvellous 
was the amount of sustenance required by mother and children. Por- 
ridge had to be made in buckets, milk was disposed of by the quart. 
At last the happy family were separated. The pups went off in different 
directions. One, and one only, remained to comfort the bereaved 
mother, and this was our Jeremiah. Soon afterwards the mother her- 
self was called away, and to another and a better:—not indeed to the 
land of happy dogs—but into the country. Her master, envious perhaps 
of the picture of family felicity he had had for so many weeks before 
him, got married, went on his wedding tour, and ordered Lady to be 
sent to his (and her) new home, ready for his return, Our Jeremiah 
was left, the solitary survivor of a cellar full of poodles. And really he 
did not rise to a sense of his forlorn condition,—nay he rose so mueh 
above it, as to appear rather more cheerful and omniverous than before. 

It was now that we came to lodge in our Jeremiah’s home ; now, also, 
that we became intimately acquainted with this poodle of poodles. 
Since that period, to the present moment, our Jeremiah has been with 
us by day, and—we might almost say—by night. Literally by night. 
For some time, and especially during one very cold winter, he con- 
tracted a habit of quietly sneaking into one of the bedrooms, and getting 
as quietly between the sheets. On more than one occasion, when we 
have forgotten to close the door properly, or left it a little way open, we 
have awoke in the morning to find a great hot woolly back pressing 
against our own, and Jerry's tail lying gracefully across the pillow. He 
always lay head downwards. So much wool was warm, very warm and 
comfortable, but often enough, unless lately washed, it was dirty, and 





His disposition, too, was inferior, and 


Alas! the husband was no im- 
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| unfit for such close contact. Need we say that our Jeremiah was not 





encouraged in this practice. ven now, however, he indulges whenever 
he can, in a snooze on the bed, although he has learnt no longer to 
snuggle inside it. If left alone in the house he makes upstairs directly, 
and sometimes tries every bed in the place, until he finds one soft 
enough to suit him. 

We have allowed the word “ Jerry ” to slip out unawares. The tiuth 
is, our Jeremiah gets his name contracted in this undignified manner, 
and is simply Jerry nine times out of ten. When spoken of, it is ‘our 
Jeremiah,” when spoken fo, Jerry is more handy. We like the good 


| old Lancashire custom of prefixing the possessive pronoun to the name 


of relative or pet. It has a wonderfully endearing effect. ‘Our Billy,” 
or ‘our Sally!” ‘There is a sort of affectionate proprietorship, an im- 
plied bond of union, scarcely to be described, but perfectly appreciable 
by any one who notes carefully the intonation, the delicate emphasis, 
given to the ‘‘our.” And so it is ‘our Jeremiah,”—part and parcel of 
the family, and really by no means the least intelligent member of it. 

Intelligent! Suppose it to be washing day. Our Jeremiah has to 
undergo periodic tubbings. His woolly coat gets so fearfully black in 
the course of a week or two, that a thorough washing is imperatively 
necessary. Now, not only does he know perfectly well what is about to 
happen, when invited into the cellar, or when the family clothes are 
being washed, and there are plenty of tubs and drying materials about, 
but if, at any time, the solemn words are -uttered, ‘‘Come and be 
washed, Jerry,” he bolts instanter, or at any rate gets sulky, and goes 
under chair or sofa in disgust. Never was a dog who aped a human 
being more in the way of sulks. When vexed, say for instance, when 
not allowed to go out, or deprived of his special chair in the kitchen, 
he will retire into a corner, and sulk for hours. Moreover, he detests 
being laughed at. ‘To laugh at Jerry is to bring on a fit of the sulks in 
no time. Need we say that, like many other dogs, he remembers 
injuries; and, though of a forgiving temper, never forgets. Some three 
years ago, Jerry used to accompany us every morning in an early walk 
before breakfast. On one occasion, as we returned, he chose to enter a 
public-house, spite of our whistled remonstrance. We rushed across 
the street, to the door through which he had vanished, and, as he 
emerged, caught him one well-aimed—alas, fatally well-aimed—blow 
with a walking-stick, just below the tail. Jerry is fat, and the stroke 
told. He fled, howling, and never stopped or looked behind until he 
reached home. We followed, penitent. We apologised by pattings, 
and coaxings, and bones. Jerry made friends with us, wagged his tail, 
and came into our room as usual, at meal times; but—strange and true 
—fiom that time to the present he has never walked out with us; he 
can never be induced to do so. He forgives, but never forgets. 

On the first of May, every year, he is clipped all over, and comes out 

of his wool like a little lamb. Terribly ashamed is he, for some days 
after, of his bare condition—stays in the house, and avoids his canine 
friends. ‘The wool taken off his back, after being properly washed, is 
used for stuffing cushions and chair-bottoms. Some of it was placed 
in Jerry’s own peculiar chair, to which reference has already been made. 
How Jerry discovered the fact, we know not, but he uever rested until 
he had torn open the leather covering, and scratched out all the stufling, 
and this operation he repeated as often as the wool was replaced. 
@ Poodles can be taught all manner of tricks. Our Jeremiah begs, gives 
paws, walks on hind legs—although he has grown too fat to go far— 
balances bits of meat on his nose, and makes certain attempts at jumping 
—alas! he is far too heavy to do more—and usually comes down plump 
across the stick, in a blundering and ungraceful fashion. If asked to 
leap a second time, he creeps under the stick, or sits up and begs, or 
turns on his back, wagging his tail in a conciliatory and apologetic 
manner all the time, to show you that it is not the will, but the power, 
which is lacking. 

But our Jeremiah’s great forte lies in singing. He has, like his 
mother, a most sensitive ear for music, and, if certain chords are 
sounded, he lifts up his nose, and howls until the whole house rings 
again. He will ‘‘sing’’ sometimes of his own accord if he wants any- 
thing very badly. Also, he has distinctive barks. If shut out, he gives 
a succession of short, sharp, but very supplicatory yelps. If pleased, he 
alters his tone altogether; while his angry notes, at the entrance of a 
stranger, are totally different again. 

There is a cat in the hous:—a black cat, named Smut. When Jerry’s 





wool is grown, ¢.¢., in the middle of winter, Smut gets on his back, 
scratches out the wool so as to make a nice bed, and quietly lies down. 
Many a time have we seen cat and dog thus lying asleep, the one on | 
the top of the other. In short-wool seasons Jerry won't stand It, as || 
Smut’s claws are sharp and penctrating. } 
Our Jeremiah is a sad glutton, but no thief. We can leave oy 
dinner in perfect safety, even when he is perched on a chair, with his 
nose close to our plate. He comes in regularly with the meat, and 
goes out with it as regularly also. On fish days, Jerry remains in the 
kitchen. It is not in his line. He has many friends outside, and goes 
the round of certain shops and houses about dinner time, returning con- 
siderably fuller, and ready for his afternoon snooze. We fear—we fear | 
much—that our Jeremiah will go off some day, in a fit of apoplexy, | 
Meantime, he eats, drinks, and sleeps, like the Fat Boy in Pickwick, ; 
Poor old Jeremiah! He has had a sad loss. His mistress died not | 
long ago. Harsh sometimes with others, she was always kind to our 
Jeremiah, and he lost his best friend when she went. Many an hour 
did he lie across the foot of her bed, while she lay poorly; and a sober, 
melancholy dog, very different to his former self he was, while she daily 
sickened more and more until she died. Since that time he has 
certainly been more quiet and subdued. We sometimes wonder 
whether there really is a future happy land for good dogs. If so, ow | 
Jeremiah will certainly go there. 
— = > - —— -— 


ABOUT GERMAN BEER. 
N England we consume enormous quantities of alcoholic spirit- 
generally diluted, the amount of watery adulteration depending | 
somewhat upon the state of the atmosphere, and a good deal upon 
the time of year. In summer weather, however, the ‘ barley wine” of 
our ancestors is probably more highly favoured than its ‘hot rebellious” | 
rivals. Chancellors of the Exchequer and Tory county members are, as | 
a rule, disposed to believe the country to be in a virtuous state when the | 
malt duty is larger than usual. But this malted flood which conduces | 
to Paradise is not always of an evenly excellent quality. Heaven forbid) 
that we should usurp the privilege of Father Mathew’s successors, and | 
say that it is occasionally noxious. We have heard it declared, on good 
authority, that there is no bad beer, albeit some kinds are better than f 
others. Still, one can hardly help believing that even Burton-on-Trent| 
occasionally makes a mistake, and that Queen Victonia’s lieges are—at | 
rare intervals, perhaps—obliged to slake their throats with draughts 
from an adulterated vat. Our friends, the Germans, who muster strongly | 
in Manchester, are apparently discontented with the beverages of our! 
neighbourhood. Bass and Allsopp are world-renowned names to which | 
they pay little or no reverence. ‘Che cognomens of Roberts and Deakin 
they hold in a modified abhorrence. With the clamour for caviare and | 
saurkraut, truffel sausages and Hamburg beef, has arisen a demand 
for the careful and long considered decoctions of Vienna and Munich. | 
Washington Irving tells a story of the burgher of Amsterdam who | 
smoked goodness knows how many tons of Virginia tobacco, in detet-| 
mining the plan of a cathedral he intended to erect. We have littl) 
doubt German beer is brewed on the same principle upon which the | 
Dutchman’s pagoda was built. We brew our beer in something of a 
hurry. It is only eldest sons, and the tenantry of the eldest sons | 
fathers, who have rare opportunities of tasting malt liquor brewed with | 
conscience, and preserved with an almost religious care. The Germaa} 
beer we have tasted in Manchester, cheap enough in Germany, but 
necessarily dear here, from the cost of carriage and of duty, is more care | 
fully concocted than most similar fluids of native manufacture. German 
beer of the best quality we had lately an opportunity of tasting. At the| 
risk of being considered open to bribery and corruption, we may a 
tion that this amber fluid was the manufacture of Messrs. Dreher, | 
Vienna, and that the modest sample we were induced to quaff = 
obtained at an hotel in Piccadilly. The illustrious gentleman to beset 
have alluded—Mr. Dreher we mean, not the proprietor of the hote ‘I 
question—has invented a new system of brewing. What the ery 
we care not. ‘The results are undeniable. ‘The taste and flavour oo 
beer are beyond question. It appears Messrs. Dreher have even 
many obtained such a reputation that Vienna, which was orig! 4} 
supplied with beer by Bavaria, now produces its own malt ape 
exports to the amount of 9.301,686 gallons. It is possible ee \ 
of the excellence of this beer is due as much to the care wit abhi ‘| 
it is kept as to the system by which it is produced. At the Mie i 
ment we have mentioned an erection, to which the largest | sine 
safes is a lady’s work-box, surrounded with a double lining ve | 
filled with ice, and penetrated with a brass cock, arranged upon #") 
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ingenious principle, is apparently necessary for the perfect eof 
duction of a tumbler of the generous fluid. That the German sat | 


if they do not surpass us, in the manufacture of malt liquor, th 


hot summer will place beyond a question. 
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The most powerful ever invented, and being provided with a patent India-:ubber pad, which forms 
Patent or secre W Ny an elastic cushion for the neck, they are warranted not to break the bottle, 

















° Manufactory: 30, Mosley Road, Birmingham.—Sold by all Ironmongors, 
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5 Jury 17, 1869. 4HE SPHINE. 
f VACCINATION. calculated to prevent disease than the men | diseases), killed 4,500,000. During the samo 


To Tue Epiror oF THE SpHINx. 
p Sir,—May I, on the maxim of Auci altera, n 
partem, beg of your sense of fair play the in- 
> cortion of a few remarks on the question of 
vaccination as a preventative against small 
nox? I take the complaint to be neither 
more nor less than putrid typhus, springing 
from the same causes which produce chokry 
and diseases of the typhoid sp cies. A 
mephitic atmosphere, produced by bad drain- 
age and sewerage, iil-ventilated and over- 
corded dwellings, insufficiency of prop:r 
fucd, and irregularity of feeding, joincd to 
*) yncleanliness, is well known to cause many 
5] || diseases, small pox amongst the numb_r, I 
am therefore justified in saying I do not 
believe that small pox originates from a 
HM deficiency of cow pox matter in the human 
A system, but is the penalty of a non-observance 
ctuature’s laws. Am I then misguided be- 
cause 1 refuse to accept animal filth as an 
antidote aguinst small pox, the effects of 
street sewer and bodily unclearliness? Re- 
member that when cows suffer from the foul- 
looking uleers whence the discharge is taken, 
they are in a diseased state, and that disease 
being most prevalent amongst cattle, the 
jatter is just the vehicle to convey it into the 
system of any one contaminated with it. 
Your informant is quite correct in stating 
that I said that vaccination is much more 
hkely to cause than to prevent small pox, for 
itis more rational to suppose that a man’s 
system impregnated with the disease by 
vaccination, is more likely to contract it, even 
when not brought into actual contact with it, 
more especially if leading an irregular life, 
and residing in a locality favourable to the 
development of disease, than if with body un- 
contaminated, observing the laws of health, 
and residing in a house and neighbourhood 
made healthy by properly carried out sanitary 
measures. J will prove this if you allow me 
todosc. In 1866, out of 2,059 patients ad- 
mitted into the London Small Pox Hospital, 
no less than 80 per cent had been vaccinated, 
many two and three times; 1,612 vaccinated 
contracted it nevertheless. So much for vacci- 
nation as a preventative against small pox. 
The editor of the Lancet puts this small pox 
hospital fact in a different light, in an article 
it favour of vaccination. He mentions the 
deplorable fact that no less than 20 per cent. 
of the 2,069 had not been vaccinated, leaving 
the public to infer that if they had, they would 
wot have contracted the direful complaint 5 
bat the worthy doctor editor omits the 
awkward balance of 80 per cent. vaccinated, 
aud who contracted it nevertheless, proving 
thus that vaccination and filth together, pro- 
“ace the complaint, for no one can doubt that 
the inmates of a small pox hospital are the 
representatives of the dirtiest back slums of 
our great cities. Look at the ratiouale. I 
‘sine you love flowers. Ido. What would 
you say if your gardener were to hybridise a 
diseased plant with a healthy one, in order 
% provent the latter becoming diseased, or to 
vi the disease, should it be attacked, 
a not that be converting a possibility 
& pretty safe certainty ? 
a pox prevails again in Man- 
lunes ord. How remarkably casual. 
of God fog a accept this as a judgment 
servants the te eying the laws of his chosen 
muiiary one wate s. All I can say is, that a 
a civil 2 age and architect, together with 
toll Salfend eC phe — soon place Manchester 

wine on os . a state that no fear need 
hemieke, that a scarcity of cow pox 
eat resuit in a return of small pox. 
your medical officers of health are better 
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who lay out your parks. widen your streets, 
build and ventilate your houses, construct 
your sewerago, drainage, and water-works, 
erect your public baths and wash-!iouses, ap- 
po'nt them by all maan:; bat if they merely 
ask for the erection of fever hospitals and 
public paid medieal officers to attend these 
institutions; if it is to give elaborate reports 
as to the prevalence of this or that disease, — 
you will find that your civil engineers and ar- 
chitects are after all the sanitary officers. 
They improve your property, reduce your 
poors’ rates, and above al!, prevent disease 
It is idle forany doctor to talk of pure matter. 
Corruption casno$ be pure: it must always 
contain the germ of disease and premature 
death. Ail the skill iu the world cannot di- 


vest rottenness of this quality; it is one of 


the laws of nature, and these are unchange- 
able. To prove what vaccination will do:— 
In 1856, thirty-two children were inoculated 
with a Joathsome disease, ftom an apparently 
healthy child, at Morbihan, in France. Tho 
French government sent M. M. Roger and 
Depaul to investigate the occurrence, and they 
reported in accordance with the facts just 
stated. Arm-to-arm vaccination is now pro- 
hibited in France under penalty of fi e and 
imprisonment. Sixty-four children were simi- 
larly blood-poisoned at Rivalta, near Acqui, 
in Piedmont, some time since. This was im- 
pure matter ; ofcourse it was—there is no such 
thing as pure matter. If not immediately 
fatal, or visibly repulsive in its after effects, 
vaccination lays in tke system the seed of 
scrofula, consumption, and premature death. 

The Lancet, of Apcil 24, contains a state- 
ment by Dr. Elam, that during the last thirty 
years general mortality has increased out of 
proportion to ths increase of the population. 
The average duration of life his decreased, 
and although cur knowledge of disease has 
increased, disease is now less eflicient'y treated 
than it was thirty years ago. De. Elam proves 
his statement from the bills of general mor- 
tality, as pubiished daring that period. I 
blame vaccination. The only test is, what is 
the general mortality? Nothing is easier 
than to ring the changes of death. 

I see that a doctor states at an inquest held 
on Saturday last, at Westminster, on the hody 
of a child destroyed by vaccination, that not 
one in 50,6U0 die in consequence of it. Ver 
mit me to state that in 1860, owing to a de- 
fective sanitary state of the camp at Shorn- 
cliffe, and which caused an outbreak of sma!l- 
pox, re-vaccination was ordered Thirteen 
soldiers died in conseqoence of it, and several 
others had to have tkeirarms amputated. You 
might say, notwithstanding, it is very unlikely 
if vaccination is so productive of evil, that our 
doctors would vaccinate their offspring. I 
answer, there may be some fools who do so, 
but not one need dv it unless he likes. A 
medical maa has only to fill up a certificate 
from time to time, to say that his child is in 
au unfit state to be vaccinated, and keep 
doing so until it is fourteen years of age. 
But some doctors have been fined for non- 
compliance with the Act, some of your readers 
may exclaim. Yes, there were men who re 
fused to evade the law by a quibble, They 
refused point, blank, because they were men 
of honour, and they persuaded every man and 
woman to refuse also, ‘They went against the 
interests of their co leagues, and were, there- 
fore, marked out for punishment. 

Small pox, says Sir J. Simpson, has killed 
in Great Britain and Ireland fiom 1856 
to 1854, GO,000 persons, that is, one in every 
5000 of the population. Consumption, scrofula, 
bronchitis, and heart diseases (all hereditary 








time the mortality in Great Britain and 
Treland being 700,00) a year, or 7,002,000 in 
ten years, a number soven time 8 the popula- 
tion of the kingdom of Denmark. Remember 
next that neither small pox, cholera, nor typhus 
are hereditary, but that consumption, scrofula, 
bronchitis, and heart diseases are; that a 
father or mother dyiug leaves it to his or her 
offspring, and you will agree with me that 
vaccination has already done that for England 
which it will take geaerations of health-loving 
and health-secking men and women to ro- 
move. 

[ have no earthly interest to sorve to speak 
against the measure, nor have Drs. Pearce, 
Harding, Sexton, Collins, Caplin, Dixon, 
Ellis, Henriquet, Me Reed, Skelton, Borman, 
and others. The medical upholders have. 
The medical men acting as public vaccinators 
receive from £100 to £1,00) a year, whilst 
the members of the profession at large benefit 
by the fees received for the treatment of the 
diseases cngendered, With reference to the 
statistics, they aro made up from the certifi 
cates of medical men interested in the maia- 
tenance of vaccination, and therefore valueless. 
The general mortality of the country is the 
best criterion as to its health. 

Seeing that in France and the United States 
vaccination is optional (in France it is taken 
from the heifer, but, this being an experiment 
only, it will, ere long, cease to ba the case), I 
protest heartily against a law which, in God- 
fcaring, Blble-distributing, free England, sonda 
to prison fathers and mothers because they 
prefer t» believe in the wisdom of God, and 
an observance of the laws of health, to the 
interested empiricism of man,—Yours very 


respectfully, 
I’, Duras, M.D. 
Portland Terrace, Oxford Strect, 
Manchester, July 14, 18.9, 


To Tuk Epiror or THE Sexinx, 

Sir,—I thank you for directing public atten- 
tion to the subject of vaccination, and beg you 
willallow me a few lines, as a disbeliever in 
the virtues of vaccination. And first, I must 
protest against your assertion that vaccination 
is “the only yet discovered preventative and 
pulliative of this awful scourge’—the small 
pox. Dr. Wm. Colling, of London, who was 
for more thantwenty yearsa public vaccinator, 
states, in his eysay on the subject (a copy of 
which [ forward), “ I have no faith in vaccina- 
tion; nay, I look upon it with the greatest 
disgust, and firmly believe that it is often the 
medium of conveying many filthy and loath- 
some diseases from one child to another, and 
it is no protection from small pox.’’—Miss 
Florencs Nightingale, in her Notes on Nursing, 
says, ‘I have seen with my eyes and smelt 


with my noso small pox growing up in close 


rooms, or in overcrowded wards. Nothing 
used to be considered so infectious and conta- 
gious as small pox; and people, not very long 
ago, used to cover up patients with heavy 
bedclothes, while they kept up large fires and 
shut the wiodows. Small pox, of course, 
under this veyime, was very ‘infectious.’ 
People are somewhat wiser now in their 
management of this disease.’ Miss Nightin- 
gale adds that cleanliness, ventilation, &c., 
are the best preventives of this and other 
diseases. Dr. I’, R. Lees is of opinion that three- 
fourths of the deaths formerly resulting from 
small pox were caused by injudicious treat- 
ment. I agree with Dr. Dupré, that small 
pox has been fostered by vaccination ; and it 
is certain that the detestable practice las 
largely augmented infant mortality. I could 
quote the Registrar General, &c., in support 
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essay, Which accompanies this note, and shall | 
| be hap py to supply reliable medical te oo | Pook, L Y tHAM, AND FLEETWOOD. — This NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 
upon this important subject to any inquirer Co w prepared to make SPEC IAL AR. 
Henry Pitman, RANGEMENTS for the C nveyance, at Low Rates, Messrs. DANSON & SONS’ 
Wolvrood House. Prestwich. of Mill Hands, Members of Mechs anics’ Institutions, Sor: Represestation of the s 
Provident and other Soc icties, St inday and Day Schools, 7s. 2. g OF MAGD A 
~~ | &e., to any of the above delightful Watering Places. si LA, 
Amidst Gorgeous Dispiay of Fireworks, Every 
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Sphinx Office, 37, Ixferd Street, Manc he ter. Every Particulars of Fares, and any other information, may | pelle Vue MILITARY BAND every day from 3 


manuscript should bear the name and address of the | be obtained at the Office of the undersigned. 
sender, Atl contributions are attentively considered, and : HENRY BLACKMORE, Superintendent. The extensive collection of Animalsand Birds, Mysex 
unaccepted MSS. ave returned on receipt of stamps for Victoria Station, Manchester, June 7, 1869. Maze, Boats, and Steamers, and all the Binds Murs 
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come ation, | ¥ ° 1 . 6d. : ft 
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~ Babli “otices VISIT of the PRINCE aaa mecca WALES, 
SSS =| ROYAL AGRICULTURAL SHOW OPEN D., VN DAILY. 
Express Trains for Black pool. Wednaday, "th 
A Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and M ] I 

| “2 HIRE YVORKSHIRE Saturday, July 19, 20, 21, 22, 23, and 24, 1869. _ THE PALACE MILI! Pog ITARY BAND, al 

ANCAS AIL & OWKKS \ in The public are respectfully informed that ORDINARY 4 ISICCTADIC Expense, aad 
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| EXPRESS TRAINS FOR BLACKPOOL, Stations at which they are usually issued, will be avail- every day P P at periorm || 
The public are respectfully informed that a New Ex- | able from Saturday the 17th to Monday the 28th July, 
| ina Train ni . Pie. aed hester for Blackpo i at 4-30 both days inclusive. : ; ; . ‘ P SELECT wrerang , 
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A Ne Express Train also leaves Blackpool for | this Company’s line where the distance exceeds twelve 
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9-30 a.m. | at all stations. By order. AND IN THE PALACE- 
: i Superintendent's Office, Victoria Station, ADMISSION 6d. NO EXTRA CHARGES, | 


Superint encent’s Office, Victoria Station, 
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ROYAL AGRICULTURAL “SHOW. ---Stand No. 362. . | 


LADIES are invited to iiieiih he iain a penne and English MUSLINS, COTTON LUSTRES, SILKS, and SATINS, which 
have been washed in 


W. B. BROWN & Co.’s New Patent Preparation for Cleansing delicate Fabrics, | 


which, while strengthening the fibre, improves and fixes the colors in all materials. —Canisters One Shilling each, may be had at the Show 











VELOCIPEDES!! 
ANDREW MUIR’S 


PATENT 


ADJUSTABLE FRENCH TWO-WHEEL VELOCIPEDES, 


To suit riders of various heights, with Anti-Friction Bearings, made of the best forged irun and steel finely wrought and tempered, combining | 
ELEGANCE, SAFETY, EASE, and DURABILITY. Warranted. A large room to give lessons to purchasers and for trial. 
Special terms to Clubs, Schools, Regiments, Gymnasiums, &c. Merchants, Shippers, and the trade liberally dealt with. Agents wanted 
in every town. 
The VELOCIPEDE: How to Learn and Use it, with [itustrations, Prices, Se. Price 6d. ; by post, seven stamps. 


ANDREW MUIR, Engineer, Victoria Bridge Works, 


SALFORD, MANCHESTER. Three Minutes’ Walk from the Royal Exchange. 


ANDREW GIBB & CO., 


59, 61, 63, and 65, DEANSGATE, 


Are NOW SHOWING their New Purchases of SPRING GOODS, 








Which have been carefully selected from the best Manufacturers in France, England, and Scotland. | 
+ 


ANDREW GIBB & CO. 


Have been appointed AGENTS for Lancashire for the 


“ax PRESS” SHWING MACHINE, 


A really well-made and thoroughly-reliable Sewing Machine, Sir nt | 


ble Box with handle, jj | 





The latest Invention, and decidedly the best in the trade. 
Silent, and Effective. Will hem, fell, gather, braid, bind, quilt, tuck, sew from the finest linen to the very stoutest cl 
work for a family. Price, including Hemmer, Braider, complete Set of Tools, six extra Needles, two Spoolers, and Porta 


£4. 48. Table and Stand, with Treadle com plete, 25s. extra. 


ANDREW GIBB & CO., Silk Mercers and General Drapers, 59, 61, 63, and 65, Deansgate. 
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YORKSHIRE INSURANCE COMPANY, First-class BOWL of OX TAIL, 4d. eteainaaal TURKISH BATHS, 


: : 109, OLDHAM STREET. for Rheumatism and Colds, 
Established 1824. pape ¥ ama RUSSIAN BATHS, 
JOHN NELSON, 61, Piccadilly, W HERE can] geta first-class DINNER ? 





for Rheumatism and Colds. 




















































AGENT. 109, OLDHAM STREET, ONSTANTINE’S VAPOUR BATHS, 
——— WHERE can I get a first-class TEA ? :FORD STRELT, 81 PETERS 
a aS t a firs ass LEA: , OXFORD STREET, ST. PETER’S. 
CAN YOU SWIM? NO! 109, OLDHAM STREET. S a : 
f O! — = porns ILLIAM GARDNER, 
60 to POU HERE can I get a Tender CHOI ple 2S Semeenceetipae 
| LTON, Leaf-street Baths, and STEAK %109, OLDHAM STREET. PATENT LEVER AND OTHER WATCHES. 
a Established 1858. All kinds of Swimming taught. Silver Levers at £4., £5., £6., £7., £8., £9., & £10. each, 





In Gold from £10. upwards, 

y I C E . I C E ; I C E ° An Assortment of GOLD ALBERTS and CHAINS, 
ELO C I PED E S ! Families can be supplied at the rate of 6s. per cwt. ap EELEREPERE END REE 

} Small quantities, 1d. per !b., at No. 12, CATEATON-ST., Manchester. 









HE new ; T, MUIRHEAD’S, Wenham Lake Ice Stores 
['iEnew French and American Two- | pagent Beeman | CORNELIUS SHIERS, 





inthe b CIPEDE, warranted to go 15 miles 
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le, Swit, Sur light and easy. Can be had at WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

Pi a CER & Co’s Iron and Wire Works,| WELOCIPEDES |PAPER HANGINGS, 
i A reed Trinity Church, Salford, Of the Best Material, Latest Designs, and Best French 84, SHUDEHILL, Manchester, 


Large Room for “tist Saddles, wi ‘ » for Practice, < 
practising, Saddles, with a Large Room for Practice, at re te aes : . , 
sutciaitees Hair Seating, Curled Hair, Leather Cloths, Woollen 


KERSHAW’S, Store Street, Ancoats, Flocks, Feathers, ‘Trimmings. 


Instructions given to 
















































And 266, STRETFORD ROAD, 


{ 


b] 


J. 


-? 


BROAD STREET 


121, 


) MANCHESTER. 


wo 
z 
< 
i=) 
o 
fe 
fa || 
= 
al 
fe 
re 
wo 
sl 
@ 
fa 
5) - 
= 3 
fa 
4 
8 
+c) 
: 


O |: 
0 
08 
n) 
M 
0 
O 
b 
”) 


PENDLETON. 








THE SPHINX. 


a 
Juiy 14, 1869, 








SHIRLEY & HILL, 
Gailors F Habit Ralers, 
2, MARKET STREET. 


GLENFIELD 


STARCH. 


EXCLUSIVELY USE Dia the ROVAL LAUNDRY,? 
and Her Majesty's LAUNDKESS says, that it is 
THE FIN“ST STARCH SHE EVER USED, 


|| Awarded Prize Medal for its Superiority. 
WHEN YOU ASK FOR 


GLENFIELD STARCH, 


See that you get it, as inferior kinds are often substituted. 
WOTHE REPOS &CO., GLascow and Lonpon, 


JONES'S TIC -DOLOREUX PILLS, 


Invaluable for the reliefand cure of Neuralgia, Sciatica, 
Te oar he, Ague, Erysipelas, Cons sumptic mn, Nervous 
Disord rs, Ke. Sold in Boxes at 744d, 1s. 1! sd., & 2s. gd. 
Post ro for 9, 15, and 36 stamps. Sole proprietor : 

JAMES JONES, Pharmaceutical Chemis a 
149, Chapel Street, Salford, 
a 69, Marke *t-st., Ms anne hester; J. 
T. Bushby, $ stockport-rd. ; 
Hulme; 'T. Morris, Farn- 





Acunts: W 
Whe ek lon, 217, xckport-rd. ; 
J. Whitehead, ti amworth-st., 
wi wth ; ane de sth ers 


ov. HAYWARD, 


(Foe several years Manager to the late 
firm of Schules & Co.) 


Window Hlind Manufacturer 
6, JOHN DALTON STREET, 


MANCHESTER. 
s of every descripti: m made to order. 





Sun-Shade. 
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SEWING MACHINES 


ines, 


other Mach 


stening off the ends 


THEY WILL 


CORD, BRAID, BIND, QUILT; 
N A BAND at the same time. 


LOCK-STITCH 
THEY MAKE FOUR DIFFERENT STITCHES. 


ARE THE BEST. 


HEM, FELL, TUCK, 


s without removing the work from the Machine. 
PROSPECTUSES AND SAMPLES FREE. 


19 & 21, BLACKFRIARS STREET, Corner of DEANSGATE. 


ling the REVERSIBLE FEED, for fa 


“PLORENCE”’ | 


GATHER, and SEW 


And have many advantages possessed by no 


SA 








RICHARD BATEMAN, 
Hritannia House. 


THE ROYAL 1 VISIT. 
SPECIAL SHOW OF FASHIONS, 
TO- DAY. 


French and & nglish B Jouncts, 


A New and Select Stock of First-class Productions, 


BRITANNIA HOUSE SHOWROOMS 


Exhibit MILLINERY, and TRIMMED 
BONNETS and HATS, in superior style, at 
exceedingly moderate prices.—The best patterns 
not exposed in the windows. 


LADY'S HATTER. 
The Alpine, Hebe, and other New Shapes, in 


WHITE CHIP and STRAW HATS. 
RICHARD BATEMAN, 


RICH BROCHE & PLAIN SILKS, 


In beautiful Shades of Colour. 
RICHARD BATEMAN, PRITANNIA HOUSE, 


BLACK SILKS 


Of warranted manufacture. 


RICHARD BATEMAN, BRITANNIA HOUSE, 


FRENCH SILK FICHUS, 


JACKETS, &c., 
of the most elegant character, in Rich Gros 
Grain Silks; a Manufacturer’s Stock of ORI- 
GINAL PARIS PATTERNS, bought very 
much under value, and will be sold at Two, 
Three, our, and Five Guineas. All in the 
best taste, at an undoubted advantage in price. 
RICHARD BATEMAN, BRITANNIA HOUSE, 





REAL LACE and GRENADINE 
FICHUS, JACKETS, &c, 
Inexpensive. 

RICHARD BATEMAN, BRITANNIA HOUSE, 


French Drinted Buslins, 

Perfectly fast 

RICHARD BATEMAN, 
BRITANNIA HOUSE, 


Oldham-st. and Dale-st., 


MANCHESTER. 


19 JY69 


colours, at 6}d. and 8}d.; worth double. 


: = ' 
FIRST ARRIVAL IN THE ¢qry, 
Just received, a Consignment of the 
Australian Meat Company's 
READY-COOKED 


MUTTON & BEEF 


SOLD WITHOUT LONE, 


In 61b. TINS, at 8s, Od. per TH, 


J. W. SCOTT, FAMILY GROCER, | 
278, DEANSGATE. ' 


THE “7hABE'S SUPPLIED. | 





ESTABLISHED 1833, 
HARGRAVES’ 
TOBACCO AND CIGAR 


MANUFACTORY, 
44, SWAN STREET, 


AND 


2, 4, 6, 8, and 10, MASON STREET, 


MANCHESTER, 
HARGRAVES' 4 


SMOKING MIXTURE} 


In 1 and 2 ounce Packets, 
All Tobaccos (including Irish Roll) guarantad 
genuine, and free fr ‘om Adulteration, 





BRITANNIA HOUSE, 


dine i 
67, Oldham-st, Agent : 1 HODES, 
THE STRONGEST MAN in the WORLD) 


CANNOT BREAK THE | 


EVERLASTING 


Porpoise-skin Boot Lace 
GILL & Co., 12, ee ,Golden-aq, Loni ¥. 
Price 1s. per pair; by post 14 stamps; 6 pairs for ss 


FRENCH i DUBBING. 
HIS Invaluable Composition poss 


ses the properties of — ng Lea 
it supple and = sterntiot tis identical at De 
bing as that used by the best curricrs in fais Avera 
BOOTS, SHOES, and HARNESS are . 
benefitted by its application.— Sold W hoesale an 
by W. GILL & CO., Curriers and Leather pee 
don. —Price 1s, 6d., 2s. 6d., and 58. per cal, of 
cwt. in casks, 


ce Yq BREAK YOUR MEERSCH sy, 


BA VE 
WiTHECONBSPATENT AN kN 


©... Sore Pipe. BAN! 
. TR. WITHECOMB 26. 
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